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IT  is  generally  agreed,,  by  the  learnsd  and  the  fe- 
_         rious,  that  fe^f- knowledge  is  the  great  knowledge  ; 
and  that  an  adept  in  univerfal  fcience,   if  he  remain 
'     aflrangerto  himfelf,  is  on^y  a  jluHip  of  pride  and 
conceit,  and  unfit  for,  not  to  fay  an  offence  to,  the-, 
fociety  of  his  fellow- men. 

Self-knowledge  is  the  knowledge  of  what  a^ 

man  really  /;,  confider'd  \x\  every  relation  in  which  h^:, 

(lands,  as  a  7norGl  agent^  as  v/ell  as  an  ere5i  creature,^ 

'And  it  is  to  be  prefumed,  that  this  was  the  meaning 

i'-      '  a  of; 


r  ,ii .] 

of  that  renowned  precept  of  the  Pythian  Apollo, 
"  Nofce  teipfum,'*  Know  thyfclf.  Though  it  is  im- 
pofTible  for  a  man  to  know  himfelf,  without  being 
acquainted  with  a  fubje(Sl  which  is  full  of  mortifica^. 
tion  to  human  pride  and  vanity. 

We  hear  much  talk,  in  modern  times,  though 
there  never  was,  perhaps,  lefs  reafon  to  talk,  of 
the  dignity  of  human  nature.  Human  nature,  in  its 
original  ftate,  no  doubt,  was  crowned  with  dignity 
and  glory  too.  But  alas  !  how  is  it  now  fallen  ! 
how  is  the  gold  Jjccome  dim  !  how  is  the  moft  fine 
gold  changed  f  For,  fmce  the  fall  of  man,  there  has 
been  no  true  dignity  in  human  nature,  but  as  it  was 
beheld  in  Him,  in  whom  was  feen  "  the  glory  as 
of  the  only  begotten  of  the  Father,  full  of  ^r^c<?  and 
truth.'' 

The  ftate  of  the  mind,  or  heart,  may  be  faid  to 
determine  the  ftate  and  characE^er  of  man.  As  //  is 
fo  is  He.  And  the  facred  writings  every- where  re- 
prefent  the  heart  as  the  feat  of  true  religion,  moral 
excellence,  or  vFrtue ;  which  are  in  truth  one  and 
the  fame :  for  there  can  be  no  virtue,  where  there  is 
rot  true  religion.     But  fuch  is  the  wretched  ftate  of 

every 


[    "i    ] 

every  heart  by  nature,  that  is,  while  dcftitute  of 
divine  and  fpecial  grace,  that,  as  no  contemptible 

writer  obferves, 

**  Heav'n*s  Sov*reIgn  favcs  all  beings  but  himfelf— 
**  Th2,t  hideous  fight,  a  naked  human  heart, ^^ 

The  pride  and  ignorance  of  mankind  may  lead 
them  to  reafon  agalnfi:  this  humbling,  and,  what  they 
arc  pi  cafe  to  term,  gloomy  reprefentation  of  things. 
But  how  abfurd  to  reafon  againft  ftubborn  fa£l !  We 
appeal  to  that^  and  to  experience.  We  appeal  to  rea- 
fon^ as  well  as  to  revelation :  and  both,  we  are  per- 
fuaded,  will  tell  us,  that  thofe,  who  prate  about  the 
dignity  of  human  nature  and  its  moral  excellence, 
until  it  be  renewed  after  the  image  of  God,  which 
fm  has  obliterated,  are  only  indulging  the  pleafures 
of  imagination^  and  need  much  inftru£tion  in— — 
THE  SCHOOL  OF  THE  HEART. 

The  following  pages  bear  this  tit!e  :  and  as  they 
are  defigned  to  prefent  us  with  the  anatomy  of  the 
human  heart  in  a  moral  or  fpiritual  view,  to  expofe 
its  diforders,  their  nature,  and  their  cure ;  it  is  hoped 
thcy.^ay  prove  of  no  little  fervice  to  the  beft  in* 
a  2  terefts 
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terefts  of  mankind.    For,  as  felf-decelt,  in  matters  of" 
eternal  concern,  is  likely  to  prove  our  ruin,  fo, 

<*  To  know  ourfelves  difeasM,  is  half  our  cure." 

^ower  C.  De  Coetlogom^ 

Grofvenor 'Place-,' 


^t^ 
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I  NiTRO  P>U  <:  T  I  O  N. 

TURN  iii,  my  mind,  wander  not, abroad  : 
Here's  work  enough  at  home  ;  lay  by  that  load 
Of  fcatterM  thought,  that  dogs  artd  cumbers  thee  : 
Refume  thy  lo.ng-neglefted  liberty 
Of  felf-exammation  :'  bend  thine  eye  . 
Inward  ;  confidcr  v/here  thy  fiEART  doth  lis. 
How  'tis  afte£led,  how  *tls  bufyM  :  lo6lc;  ' . 
What  thou  haft  writ  thy fclf  in  thine  own  book; 
Thy  cgnfcience :  here  fet  thou  thyfelf  to  fchool  ', 
Self-knowledge,  *twixt  a  wife  man  and  a  fool. 
Doth  make  the  difference ;  he  that  negled^s 
This  learning,  fidcth  with  his  own  defe£is.,  ..  . 

Doft  thou  draw,  batk  f  Hath  cuftom  charmM  tfiee  fc^^ 
That  thoudan^^rclifh  nothing  but  thy  wbe  ?'  ''  ^  **  j-J 
Find'ft  thou  fuch  fwee.tnefs  iirthefefugarM' lyef^?7y{ 
Have  forefgh  cb:c<fl's  fo  ingrofsM  thine  eyes  ?     ' 
Canft  thou  not  hold  them'off  r   Haft  thou  an  ear 
To  lifien,  but  to  what  thou  (houldft  not  hear  I 
Art  thou  incapable  of  every  thing. 
But  what  thy  fenfes  to  thy  fancy  bring  ? 
Remember  thktihy  birth  and  conftitution 
Both  ptk>m?fe  better  than  fuch  bafe  cOnfufion. 
Thy  birth's  ^ivine,  from  heav'n  j  tby^  compofure 
Js  /pirit,  and  immortal :  thine  inclofure   ''     '    * 

la 
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In  walls  of  flefli ;  not  to  make  thee  debtor 

For  houfe-room  to  them,  but  to  make  them  better: 

Thy  body's  thy  freehold,  live  then  as  lord. 

Not  tenant  to  thy  own  :  fome  time  afford 

To  view  what  ftate  'tis  in  :  furvey  each  part. 

And,  above  all,  take  notice  of  thine  heart. 

Such  as  that  is,  the  reft  is,  or  will  be. 

Better  or  worfe,  blame-worthy,  or  fault-free. 

What  1  are  the  ruins  fuch,  thou  art  afraid. 

Or  elfe  afliame'd,  to  fee  how  'tis  decayed  ? 

Is't  therefore  thou  art  loth  to  fee  it  fuch' 

As  now  it  is,  becaufe  it  is  fo  much  j 

Degenerated  now  from  what  it  was,. 

And  fhould  have  been  ?  Thine  ignorance,  alas  I 

Will  make  it  nothing  better  ;.  and  the  longer 

Evils  are  fuffer'd  grow,  they  grow  the  ftronger ; 

Or  hath  thine  underftanding  loft  its  light  ? 

Hath  the  dark  night  of  error  dimmed  thy  fight. 

So  that  thou  cantt  not,  tho'  thou  wouldft,  obfervc 

All  things  amifs  within  thee,  how  they  fwerve 

From  the  ftrait  rules  of  righteoufnefs  and  rcafon  ? 

If  fo,  omit  not  then  this  precious  feafon : 

'Tis  yet  fchool-time  j  as  yet  the  door's  not  (hut^ 

Hark  how  the  Mafter  calls.     Come,  let  us  put 

Up  our  requefts  to  him,  whofe  will  alone 

Limits  his  powV  of  teaching,  from  whom  none 

Returns  unlearned,  that  hath  once  a  will 

To  be  his  fcholar,  and  implore  his  (kill. 

Great  Searcher  of  the  heart,  whofe  boundlefe  fight 

Difcovers  fee  rets,  and  doth  bring  to  light 

The  hidden  things  of  darknefs,  who  alone 

Perfe(5tly  know'ft  all  things  that  can  be  known  ;. 

Thou  know'ft  I  do  not,  cannot,  have  no  mind 

To  know  mine  heart ;  I  am  not  only  blind. 

But 
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But  lame,  and  liftlefs  :  thou  alone  canft  make 
Me  able,  willing  :  and  the  pains  I  take, 
As  well  as  the  fuccefs,  muft  come  from  thee. 
Who  worked  both  to  will  and  do  in  me : 
Having  made  me  now  willing  to  be  taught. 
Make  me  as  willing  to  learn  what  I  ought. 
Or,  if  thou  wilt  allow  thy  fcholar  leave 
To  choofe  his  leflbn,  left  I  (hould  deceive 
Myfelf  again,  as  I  have  done  too  often. 
Teach  me  to  know  my  heart.  Thou,  thou  canft  foften. 
Lighten,  enliven,  purify,  reftore. 
And  make  more  fruitful  than  it  was  before. 
Its  hardnefs,  darknefs,  death,  uncleannefs,  lofs, 
A-nd  barrenncfs :  refine  it  from  the  drofs, 
And  draw  out  all  the  dregs,  heal  ev*ry  fore. 
Teach  it  to  know  itfelf,  and  love  thee  more. 
Lord,  if  thou  wilt,  thou  canft  impart  this  fkill : 
And  as  for  other  learning,  take't  who  will. 


The 


.THE  SCFIOOL  OF  THE  HEART. 
The  I  N  F  E  c  T  I  o  N  of  the  Heart. 

A6ls  V.   3. 
,  IVhy  hath  Satan  filled  thine  heart  r 

E  p  I  Ci  1, 


JirrH IL  S  T  thou  indmeyi  thy  voice- inveigled  ear-, 
^^    ,  The  fhbtil  Jerpenfs  fir  en-Jongs  to  hear^    ' 
Thy  heart  drinks  deadly  poi] on  drazvn  from  hell. 
And  ivith  a  viperous  brood  of  fin  dcth'fiwelL 

O  D  E    I. 

The  Soul,  1. 

Profit  and  pleafure,  comfort,  and  content, 
Wifdom,  and  honor ;  and,  when  thefe  are  Tpcnt, 
A  frefh  fupply  of  more  !  Oh  heav'nly  words  ! 
Are  thefe  the  dainty  fruits  that  this  fair  tree  affords  : 

The  Serpent.  2. 

Yes,  thefe  and  many  more,  if  more  may  he. 
All  that  the  world  contains,  in  this  one  tree 
Contracted  is.     Take  but  a  taftc,  and  try  ; 
Thou  may'fl  believe  thyfelf,  experience  cannot  Ive. 

The  Soul.  3. 

But  thou  may'fl  lye :  and,  with  a  falfe  pretence 
Of  friendfhip,  rob  me  of  that  excellence 
Which  my  Creator's  bounty  hath  beflow'd, 
And  freely  given  me,  to  whom  he  nothing  ow'd. 

The  Serpent.  4, 

Strange  compofitlon  !   fo  credulous. 
And  at  the  fame  time  fo  fufpicious  ! 
This  is  the  tree  of  knowledge  ;  and  until       fo^  i^^  •' 
Th«u  eat  thereof,  how  canll  thou  know  what's  good 

The 
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CoNTAGio  Cordis. 

Ccrde  iil'is  stifftiun  merrl'i  mvrtifque  i-enenunt . 
Mic  te  dzim  NancUs  cleri^it  UlerelTv^. 

The  iNFJ-iCTiOXoftheHEART. 

N7tz/e  Satan  dots  dec^iyej-  tfith  f^la/tri/iff  J5rent/i . 
Tkv  Heart  drinkj"  Poison  in .  -Direaj^e,  cavcfDcojth 
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The  Soul.  5. 

God  infinitely  good  my  Maker  is. 
Who  neither  will  nor  can  do  aught  amiTs. 
The  being  I  receiv'd,  was  that  he  fent. 
And  therefore  I  am  fure  maft  needs  be  excellent* 

The  Serpent,  6. 

Suppofe  it  be :  yet  doubtlefs  he  that  gave 
Thee  fuch  a  being  muft  himfelf  needs  have 
A  better  far,  more  excellent  by  much  : 
Or  elfe  be  fure  that  he  could  not  have  made  thee  fuch. 

The  Soul.  7. 

Such  as"  he  made  me,  I  am  well  content 
Still  to  continue:    for,  if  he  had  meant 
I  (hould  enjoy  a  better  ftate,  he  could 
As  eafily  have  giv'n  it,  if  he  would. 

The  Serpent.  8. 

And  IS  It  not  all  one,  if  he  have  giv'n 
The  means  to  get  it  I  Muft  he  ftill  be  driv'n 
To  new  works  of  creation  for  thy  fake  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  what  he  fets  before  thee  deign  to  take  ? 

TheSrAd.  9. 

Yesj  of  the  fruits  of  all  the  other  trees 
I  freely  take  and  eat :  they  are  the  fees 
Allow'd  me  for  the  dreffing,  by  the  Maker: 
But  of  this  fatal  fruit  I  muft  not  be  partaker. 

TJje  Serpent.  10. 

And  why      What  danger  can  it  be  to  eat 
That  which  is  good,  being  ordain'd  for  mr-at  ? 
V'hot  .vilt  rh'j.i  lav?  G    V  c^ad*^  ir  mt  for  xoo-\  ^ 
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The  Soul.  II, 

Yes,  good  it  is,  no  doubt,  and  good  for  meat : 
But  1  am  not  allciw'd  thereof  to  eat. 
My  Maker's  prohibition,  under  pain 
Of  death,  the  day  I  eat  thereof,  makes  me  refrain. 

The  Serpent,  12. 

Faint -hearted  fondling  I  canft  thou  fear  to  die. 
Being  a  I'piiit  and  irnmortal  ?  Fie, 
God  knows  this  fiuiL  once  eaieh  will  refine 
Thy  grofler  parts  alone,  and  make  thee  all  divine, 

T7?e  Soul  I  ^. 

There's  (bmething  in  it,  fure  :  were  it  not  good, 
It  had  not  iii  the  midlt  of  th'  garden  ftood  : 
And  being  good,   i  can  no  more  refrain 
From  wiihing,  than  I  can  the  fire  to  burn  reftrain, 

14. 
Why  do  I  trifie  then  r   What  i  dcfire 
W'hy  do  I  not  ?  Nothing  caii  quench  the  fire 
Ot  lontrmu,  but  fruition       Come  what  will. 
Eat  it  I  muttj  that  I  may  know  what's  good  and  ill, 

The  Serpent.  15. 

So,  thou  art  taken  now  :   that  refolution 
G  ves  an  eternal  date  to  .hy  confufion. 
Th-  knowledge  thn.j  nart  got  of  goodj  and  i!), 
Is  ci  good  gone,  and  paftj  of  evil,  prefent  uill. 


The 
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TM  SCHOOL  OF  THE  HEART.       1 1 
The  Taking  away  of  the  Heart. 

Hof.  iv.   II. 

Whoredom  and  ivine^    and  new  wine,  take  away  the 
heart. 

Epic.  2. 
pJSE  iuj9  and  luxury^  the  fcum  and  d'^ofs 
-^   Of  hell-born  pkafures^  pleafe  thee^  to  the  kfs 
Of  thy  foul's  precious  eye-fight^  reafin  \  fo 
Mindlefs  thy  mind,  heartkfs  thine  heart  doth  grew, 

ODE    II. 

I. 
Laid  down  already  ?  and  fo  faft  afleep  ? 

Thy  precious  heart  left  loofelv  on  thine  hand. 
Which  with  all  diligence  thou  fliouldeft  keep. 
And  guard  againll  thofe  enemies,  that  ftani 
Eeady  prepare'd  to  plunge  it  in  the  deep 
01  all  diftrefs  ?  Roufe  thee,  and  undcrftand 
In  time,  what  in  the  end  thou  niufl  confcf?. 
That  mifery  at  lad  and  v/retchednefs 
Is  all  the  fruit  that  iprings  from  llothful  idlenefs. 

2. 
Whilft  thou  lie'il  foaking  in- fecirity, 
.   Thou  drown'il  thyfelf  in  fenfual  delight. 
And  wal!ow*ft  in  debauched  luxury, 

Which,  when  thou  art  awake  and  feeft,wiH  i'ric.->; 
Thine  heart  with  horror.     When  thou  fhalt  defciv, 
By  the  day-light,  the  danger  of  the  night. 

Then,  then,  if  not  too  late,  thou  wilt  confefs. 
That  endlefs  mifery  and  wretched nefs 
"b  all  the  fruit  that  fprings  from  riotous  excefs. 

B  Z  WhiUt. 
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3- 

Whllrt-  thoujdofl  pamper  thy  proud  fl^fh,  and  thruft 

Into  thy  paunch  the  prime  of  all  thy  ftore. 
Thou  doft  but  gather  fuel  for  that  luft. 

Which,  boiling  in  thy  liver,  runneth  o'er. 
And  frieth  in  thy  throbbing  veins,  which  muft 
Needs  vent,  or  burft,  when  they  can  hold  no  more. 
But  Oh  confider  what  thou  (halt  confefs 
At  laft,  that  mifery  and  wretchednefs 
Is  all  the  fruit  that  fprings  from  luftful  wantonnefs. 

4- 
Whilft  thou  doft  feed  effeminate  defires 
With  fpumy  pleafures,  whilft  fruition 
The  coals  of  luft  fans  into  flaming  fires. 
And  fpurious  delights  thou  doateft  on. 
Thy  mind  through  cold  remiflriefs  ev'n  expires. 
And  all  the  a(ftive  vigour  oft  is  gone. 

Take  heed  in  time,  or  elfe  thou  fhalt  confefs 
At  laft  that  mifery  and  wretchednefs 
Is  all  the  fruit  that  fprings  from  careleffmindednefs. 

5- 

W^hilft  thy  regardlefs  fenfe-dif-blved  mind 

Lies  by  unbent,  that  fhould  have  been  thy  fpring 
Of  motion,  all  thy  headftrong  paflions  find 

Themfelves  let  loofe,  and  follow  their  own  fwing  ; 
Forgetful  of  the  great  account  behind, 

As  though  there  never  would  be  fuch  a  thing. 
But,  when  it  comes  indeed,  thou  wilt  confefs. 
That  mifery  alone  and  wretchednefs 
Is  all  the  fruit  that  fprings  from  foul-forgetfalnefs. 

Whilft 
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Wbilft  thou  remember'ft  not  thy  latter  end. 

Nor  what  a  reck'ning  thou  one  day  muft  make,.^ 
Putting  no  difference  'twixt  foe  and  friend. 

Thou  fuffer'ft  helliih  fiends  thine  heart  to  take^. 
Who,  all  the  while  thou  trifleft,  do  attend. 
Ready  to  bring  it  to  the  lake 

Of  fire  and  brimftone  :  where  thou  fhalt  confefss 
That  endlei^  mifery  and  wrecchednefs 
Is  all  the  fruit  that  fprixigs  from  ftupid.heanleilheis*^ 


B  r  ^l^ 
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The  Darkness  of  the  Heart. 

Rom.   i.    21. 
T^e'tr foolijh  heart  was  darkened^ 

Epic.    3. 

OUCH  cloudy  Jhadows  have  ecUps'd  thine  hearty 

As  vature  cannot  parallel^  nor  art : 
XJnlefs  thou  take  my  light  of  truth  to  guide  thee^ 
Blackmjs  of  darknejs  will  at  length  betide  thee* 

ODE  m. 

I. 

Tarry,  O  tarry,  lefl  thine  heedlefs  hafte 
Hurry  thee  headlong  unto  hell  at  laft  : 

See,  fee,  thine  h-rait's  aheady  half-way  there; 
Thofe  gloomy  fhadows,  that  encompafs  it. 
Are  the  vaft  con^nes  of  th'infernal  pit. 

O  Itay  ;  and  if  thou  lov*ft  not  light,  yet  fear 
That  fatal  darknefs,  where 
Such  .danger  dcth  appear. 

2. 

A  night  of  ignorance  hath  overfpread 
Thy  mind  and  undeiftar'ding  :  thou  art  led 

Blindfolded  by  unbi idled  pafTion  ; 

Thou  wand'reft  in  the  crooked  ways  of  error. 

Leading  dircdly  to  the  king  of  terror  : 

Thje  courfe  thou  takefl,  if  thou  holdeft  on. 

Will  bury  thee  anon 

In  deep  deftrudion. 

Whilft 


Emir 


Cordis  Tenebr.^. 

Succedent,  m  sttlujc  tih  luce  men  . 

The  Darkxess  of  die  Heart  . 

O  the HeeirdyDarkrwfs .' H'^ch  nitJuait  my Zufht , 
fFtruJUl  lead,  to  deeper  Glorrm^.  and  endle/i-A^tfht . 
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3* 

Whilft  thou  art  thus  deprived  of  thy  fight. 

Thou  know'ft  no  difPrence  between  noon  and  night, 

Tho'  the  fun  fhine,  yet  thou  regard'ft  it  not. 
My  love-aliuring  beauty  cannot  draw  thee. 
Nor  doth  my  mind-amazing  terror  awe  thee  : 
Like  one  that  had  both  good  and  ill  forget. 
Thou  careft  not  a  jot 
What  falleth  to  thy  lot. 

4- 
Thou  art  become  unto  thyfelf  a  ftranger, 
Obferveft  not  thine  own  defert,  or  danger. 

Thou  know'ft  not  what  thou  doft,  nor  canfl:  thou 
Whither  thou  goeft  :  (hooting  in  the  dark,  [tell 

How  canft  thou  ever  hope  to  hit  the  mark  ? 
What  expedation  haft  thou  to  do  well. 
That  art  content  to  dwell 
Within  the  verge  of  hell  ? 

5- 
Alas,  thou  haft  not  fo  much  knowledge  left. 
As  to  confider  that  thou  art  bereft 

Of  thine  own  eye-fight.    But  thou  run'ft,  as  tho*^ 
Thou  faweft  all  before  thee  :  whilft  thy  mind 
To  neareft  necefl'ary  things  is  blind. 

Thou  knoweft  nothing  as  thou  ought'ft  to  know, 
Whilft  thou  efteemeft  fo 
The  things  that  are  below, 

6, 
Would  ever  any,  that  had  eyes,  miftake 
As  thou  art  wont  to  do:  no  diflPrence  make 

Betwixt 
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Betwixt  the  way  to  heaven  and  to  hell  ? 
But,  defperately  devoted  to  deftru£lion, 
Rebel  againft  the  light,  abhor  inftru(5li6n  ? 
As  tho*  thou  didft  defire  with  death  to  dwell. 
Thou  hateft  to  hear  tell 
How  yet  thou  may*ft  do  well. 

^ 
Oh  that  thou  didft  but  fee  how  blind  thou  art. 
And  feel  the  difmal  d^rknefs  of  thine  heart ! 

Then  wouldft  thou  labour  for,  and  I  would  lend. 
My  light  to  guide  thee  :  that's  not  light  alone. 
But  life,  eyes,  fight,  grace,  glory,  all  in  one. 

Then  fhoiildft  thou  know  whither  thofc  by-ways 
And  that  death  in  the  end  [bend,. 

On  darknefs  doth. attend,. 


The 


JS'nt/.t^ 


Cordis  Fl^ga  . 

Qiiam  fii^eret .Ftufitiva  .  tiumi  (er/  s-t  (or/nif^errs 


TheFLlGIIT   of  the  UE^VRT. 
W7u>  frcth  Thyself  and  Me  rrmem/'T-est  not . 
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The  Absence  of  the  Heart. 

Prov.   xvil.    16. 

TVherefore  is  there  a  price  in  the  hand  of  a  fool  to  get 

wifdoMi  feeing  he  hath  no  heart  to  it  ? 

Epic.  4. 

JLTAD  S  T  thou  an  hearty  thou  fickle  fugitive y. 
■^  ■•    Hovu  would  thine  heart  bate  and  difdain  to  livt 
Mindful  of  fuch  vain  trifles  as  thefe  be  I 

ODE  IV. 

The  Soul.  T. 

Brave,  dainty,  curious,  rare,  rich,  precious  things  I 
Able  to  make  fate-blafted  mortals  blefi:^ 
peculiar  treafures,  and  delights  for  kings. 
That  having  pow'r  of  all,  would  chufe  the  beft. 
How  do  1  hug  mine  happinefs,  that  have 
Prefent  pofTeiiion  of  what  others  crave  I 

Chrifl.  2. 

Poor,  filly,  fimple,  fenfe-befotted  foul. 
Why  doft  thou  hug  thy  felf-procured  woes  ? 
Releafe  thy  free-born  thoughts,,  at  leaft  controul 
Thofe  paffions  that  enflave  thee  to  thy  foes. 

How  wouldft  thou  hate  thyfelf,  if  thou  didft  know 
The  bafenefs  of  thofe  things  thou  prizeft  (o  I 

The  Soul,  3. 

They  talk  of  goodnefs,  virtue,  piety> 
Religion,  honefty,  1  know  not  what ; 
So  let  them  talk  for  me :  fo  long  as  I 
Have  goods  and  lands,  and  gold  and  jewels,  that 

Both 
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Both  equal  and  excel  all  other  treafure,  f  fure  ? 

Why  llioukl  I  ftrive  to  make  their  pain  my  plea- 

Chrijl,  4. 

So  fwirie  negle^l  the  pearls  that  lie  before  thcm^ 
Trample  them  under  foot,  and  feed  on  draff*  : 
So  fools  gild  rotten  idols,  and  adore  them, 
Caft  all  the  corn  away,  and  keep  the  chafF. 
That  ever  reafon  fliould  be  blinded  (o^ 
To  grafp  the  fliadow,  let  the  fubftance  go  ! 
TJje  Soul.  5. 

All's  but  opinion  that  the  world  accounts 
Matter  of  worth  :  as  this  or  that  man  fets 
A  value  on  it,  fo  the  price  amounts : 
The  found  of  firings  is  vary'd  by  the  frets,. 

My  mind's  my  kingdom  :  why  fhould  I  wlthftand^ 
Or  queftion  that,  which  I  myfelf  command  ? 

Chrijf,  6. 

Thy  tyrant  paffions  captivate  thy  reafon  : 
Thy  lufts  ufurp  the  guidance  of  the  mind  : 
Thy  fenfe-led  fancy  barters  good  for  geafon  f : 
Thy  feed  is  vanity,  thine  harveft  wind  : 

Thy  rules  are  crooked,  and  thou  write'ft  awry: 
Thy  ways  are  wandVing,  and  thy  n:iind  to  die* 

T'he  Soul  7. 

This  table  fums  me  myriads  of  pleafurc: 
That  book  enrolls  mine  honour's  inventory  : 
Thefe  bags  are  ftufPd  with  millions  of  treafure  : 
Thofe  writings  evidence  my  ftate  of  glory  : 
Thefe  bells  ring  heav'nly  mufic  in  mine  ears. 
To  drown  the  noife  of  cumb'rous  cares  and  fears, 

•  DrAffy  \,  e.  fwill,  or  hogs-mcat.  +  Ceaxon,  or  gaz^ 

It  e.  a  f<jd  of  earth* 

Thofe 
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Chrift,  8. 

Thpfe  pleafores- one  day  will  procure  thy  pain  : 
7^hat  which  thou  glori'ft  in,  will  be  thy  fhame  : 
Thou'lt  find  thy  lofs  in  what  thou  thou gh,t'il  thy  gain: 
"Thine  hondui"  will  put  on  another  name. 

That  mufic,  in  the  clofe,  will  ring  thy  knell  \ 
Inftead  of  heaven,  toll  thee  into  hell. 

9- 
But  why  do  I  thus  wafte  my  words  in  vain 
On  one  that's  wholly  taken  up  with  toys  ; 
That  will  not  lofe  one.  dram  or  earth,  to  gain 
A  full  eternal  weight  of  heav'nly  joys  ? 
All's  to  no  purpofe  :  "tis  as  good  forbear. 
As  fpeak  to  one  that  hath  no  heart  to  hear. 


The 
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Th6  Vanity  of  the  Heart, 

Job  XV.  31. 

Let  not  him  that  is  deceived  trujl  in  vanity^  for  vanity 

Jhall  be  his  recompence, 

E  p  I  G.    5. 

/jMhition  bellows  with  the  wind  of  honour, 
•^  Pi-ffs  up  the  JwdVwg  heart  that  dotes  upon  her: 
JVhich^  Jill  d  with  empt   vanity,  breathes  forth 
Nothing;  butjuch  things  ^s  are  nothmg  worth.     . 

OD  E   V. 

I. 

The  banc  of  kingdoms,  world's  difquieter. 
Hell's  heir  apparent,  Satan's  eldeft  fon, 
Ahftraft  of  ills,  refined  elixir. 
And  quinteflc^nce  of  fin,  ambition. 
Sprung  from  th' infernal  fhades,  inhabits  here. 
Making  man's  heart  its  horrid  manfion, 
Which,  tho'  it  were  of  vaft  extent  before, 
Is  now  pufFt  up,  and  fwells  (till  more  and  more, 

2. 
Whole  armies  of  vain  thoughts  it  entertains, 
Is  ftuflPd  with  dreams  of  kingdoms,  and  of  crowns, 
Prefumes  of  profit  without  care  or  pains. 
Threatens  to  baffle  all  its  foes  wiih  frowns. 
In  ev'ry  bargain  makes  account  of  gains, 
I'anfies  fuch  frolick  mirth  as  choaks  and  drowns 
Tiiff  v<'ic':  o^  coiWcici  cv,  whofe  lou-l  r.larms 


^>wA 


Cor  ya/uim .  kuic  spirat  nil  fiist  ^arule  j\  ^tAi/ . 
The^lvxiTYofthe  Heart. 

BlcH'u  tt/i  n'lth  Hcncnirlf  Win^ .  the Mf  art prcH-.y  rain  . 
T/u>  a.  ffrextiuVo thuf p  tJ-  the  prhrif^  ^  vot/  tjnjji.. 
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3- 

Wei't  not  for  anger,  and  for  pity,  who 
Could  chufe  but  imile  to  fee  vain- glorious  men 
Racking  their  wits,  draining  their  finews  fo, 
That,  thorough  their  tranfparent  thinnefs,  when 
They  meet  with  vrind  and  fun,  they  quicklv  grow 
Riv'led  and  dry,  fhrink  till  thev  crack  again. 

And  all  but  to  feem  greater  than  they  are  ?  [bare  : 
Stretching  their  ftrength,  they  lay  their  v/eaknels 

.  ^* 
See  how  hell's  fueller  his  bellows  plies. 

Blowing  the  fire  that  burnt  too  faft  before  : 

See  how  the  furnace  ilames,  the  fparkles  rife 

And  rpread  themfelves  abroad  flill  more  and  more! 

See  how  the  dotino;  foul  hath  fix'd  her  eyes 

On  her  dear  fooleries,  and  doth  adore, 

With  hands  and  heart  lift  up,  thofe  trifling  toys 

Wherewith  the  devil  cheats  her  of  her  joys  I 

5- 

Alas,  thou  art  decei\  'd  ;  that  glitt'ring  crown. 
On  which  thou  gazeil,  is  not  gold  but  grief. 
That  fceptre  forrow  :   if  thou  take  them  down. 
And  try  them,  thou  fhalt  find  what  poor  relief 
They  could  afford  thee,  tho'  they  were  thine  own. 
Didft  thou  command  ev'n  all  the  world  in  chief. 
Thy  comforts  would  abate,  thy  cares  increafe. 
And  thy  perplexed  thoughts  diilurb  thy  peace. 


Thofe  pearls  fo  thorough  pierce*d,  and  ftrung  together, 
Tho'  jewels  in  thine  ears  they  may  appear. 
Will  prove  continu'd  perils,  when  the  weather 
Is  clouded  once,  which  yet  is  fair  and  clear. 

[N^'  9]  C  W^hat 
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What  will  that  fan,  tho'  of  the  fincft  feather. 
Stead  thee,  the  brunt  of  winds  and  ftorms  to  bear? 
Thy  flagging  colours  hang  their  drooping  head. 
And  the  Ihrill  trumpet's  found  fliall  flrike  thee  dead, 

7- 
Were  all  thofe  balls,  which  thou  in  fport  dofl:  tofs. 
Whole  worlds,  and  in  thy  power  to  command, 
The  g^in  would  never  countervail  the  lofs, 
Thofe  flipp'ry  globes  will  glide  out  of  thine  hand; 
Thou  canfl  have  no  fait  hold  but  of  the  crofs. 
And  thou  wilt  fall,  where  thou  doft  think  to  liand. 
Forfake  thefe  follies,  then,  if  thou  wilt  live : 
Timely  repentance  may  thy  death  reprive. 


l^he 


^A«/     fi 


,       .  ^^^^t-  ^.^-^v.H.     ..     ^ 


Cordis  Aggrav^vtio. 

O^t^u/a  et  JSf/riefas,  sc&'tA  duo  ptmdera ^lon/^  ; 
^ataJ*offr,  S'ursum  teruiere  Corefa  frtunt. 


The  Ol»PRK  S  S  T  OX  of  tlic  irE.UlT 
JVith   Glufionv.  nndDrimAemie/j'/tv/se^t, 
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The  Oppression^  of  the  Heart. 

Luke  xxl.  34.. 

Tah  heed,,  lejl  at  any  time  your  hearts  be  overcharg.ul 

ivith  furfeilhg  a>id  drunkennefs. 

E  p  1  G.    6. 

CT^WO  viajfy  weights^  furfeiUng,  drunkennejs, 
^     Like  mighty  logs  rf  lead^  do  Co  opprefs^  ^ 
The  heav'n-born  hearts  of  men ^  that  to  afpire 
Upwards. .they  have  nor  power  7iQr  defire, 

ODE  VL 

I.        . 

MonHer  of  fins  !  Se2  ho-.v  th*  inchanted  foul, 

0*ercharge'd  ah'eady,  cAU  for  mor^. 
See  how  the  hellifh  fki nicer  *  plies  his  bawl, 
And's  ready  furnifhed  with  flore, 
Whild  cups  on  every  fide 
Piantedj  attend  the  tide. 

2. 
See  how  the  piled  diflies  mounted  ftand. 

Like  hills  advanced  upon  hills, 
And  the  abundance  both  of  fea  and  land 
Doth  not  fuffice,  ev'n  what  it  fills, 
Man's  dropfy  appetite. 
And  cormorant  delight. 

•  Skinker-y  v,  e.  butlen 

C  2  See 
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See  how  the  poIfoiiM  body's  puP/'tl  and  fweird. 

The  face  inflamed  glows  with  heat, 
The  limbs  unable  are  themfelves  to  wield, 
I'he  pulfes  (death's  alarm)  do  beat: 
Yet  m;in'ms  ftill,  and  laughs, 
Whilfl:  his  own  banc  he  quaffs. 

4- 
Butwhcre's  thaie  heart  the  while,  thou  fenfelelij  fot  ? 

Look  how  it  licth  crufli'd,  and  quell'd. 
Flat  beaten  to  the  board,  that  it  cannot 
Move  from  the  place  where  it  is  held> 
Nor  upward  once  afpire 
With  heavenly  defire. 

5. 

Thy  belly  is  thy  god,  thy  fiiame  thy  glor)V 

Thou  mindeft  only  earthly  things  ; 
And  all  thy  pleafure  is  but  tranfitory. 

Which  grief  at  laft  and  forrow  brings  r. 
The  courfes  thou  doft  take 
Will  make  thine  heart  to  ake, 

6. 
Is 't  not  enough  to  fpend  thy  precious  time 

In  empty  idle  compliment, 
XJnlcfs  thou  flrain  (to  aggravate  thy  crime) 
Nature  beyond  its  own  extent. 
And  force  it  to  devour 
An  age  within  an  hour  ? 

Thafe 


THE  SCHOOL  OF  THE  HEART.   : 

7* 
That  which  thou  fwallow'ft  Is  not  loft  alone*,. 

But  quickly  will  revenged  be. 
By  feizing  on  thine  heart,  which,  like  a  ftone,. 
Lies  bury'd  in  the  midil  of  thee. 
Both  void  of  common  fenfe 
And  reafon's  excellence. 

8. 
Thy  body  is  difeafes'  rendezvous. 

Thy  mind  the  market-place  of  vice, 
The  devil  in  thy  will  keeps  open  houfe: 

Thou  liv'ft,  as  though  thou  would 'ft  intice 
Hell-torments  unto  thee. 
And  thine  own  devil  be. 

.  ^* 
Oil  what  a  dirty  dunghill  art  thou  grown,. 

A  nafty  ftinking  kennel  foul  ! 

When  thou  awake'ft  and  feeft  w'hat  thou  haft  done. 

Sorrow  will  fwallow  up  thy  foul. 

To  think  how  thou  art  foiTd, 

And  all  thy  glory  fpoil'd. 

10. 

Or  if  thou  canft  not  be  afliame'd,  atleaft 

.    Have  fome  compaliion  on  thyfelf  ij 
Before  thou  art  transformed  all  to  beaft. 
At  laft  ftrike  fail,  avoid  the  ftielf 
Whicn  in  that  gulf  doth  lie,. 
Where  all  that  enter  die. 


C  5  Th^ 
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The  C  o  V  E  T  o  u  s  N  E  s  s  of  the  Heart. 

Mat.  vi,  21. 
JVhcre  your  treafure  iSy  there  will  your  heart  he  alfo» 

Up  iG.  y. 

T^OST thou  inquire,  thou  heartless  wanderer^ 
•^-^  JVhere  thine  heart  is  P  Behold^  thine  heart  is  hers* 
Here  thine  heart  is,  where  that  is,  luhich  ahwe 
^Ihine  own  dear  heart  thou  dofl  ejieem  and  love, 

ODE  VIL 

I. 

See  the  deceltfulnefs  of  fin. 
An  J  how  the.  devil  cheateth  worldly  men  : 
They  heap  up  riehes  to  themfelveF,  and  then 

They  think  they  cannot  chufe  but  win. 
Though,  for  their  parts, 
Thev  llake  their  hearts. 


2. 
The  merchant  fends  his  heart  to  fea. 
And  there,  together  with  his  fhip,  'tis  toft: 
If  this  by  chance  mifcarry,   that  is  lofl. 
His  confidence  is  caft  away  : 


He  hangs  the  head. 
As  he  v/ere  dead. 


The 


^nil-. 


Cordis  A^^aritiv. 

Chr  till  s-it  (fuaris  Va^a  et-Ea:-ci^s  / ^cilu^etAie  e/t. 
-Eft  lih .  tjfiwd propri'v p7us  ti/i'  Cfrrf/f  ^/aret . 

The  CoVF.TOirsiSfKSS  of  the  Kk ART. 
ffere.  fTaru/j-e^.  rrtayj-t  (Af-u  /Inrl  fAr  ffeart  at  la.vtr 
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3- 
The  pedlar  cries.  What  do  you  lack  ? 
What  will  you  buy  ?  and  boafts  his  wares  the  beft  ; 
But  ofFers  you  the  refufe  of  the  reit. 

As  tho'  his  heart  lay  in  his  pack, 
Which  greater  gain 
Alone  can  drain. 

4« 
The  ploughman  furrows  up  his  land. 
And  fovvs  his  heart  togetner  with  his  feed, 
Which,  both  alike  earth-born,  on  earth  do  fc^^:, 
And  profper,  or  are  at  a  iland  ; 
He  and  his  field 
Like  fruit  do  yield. 

5- 
The  broker  and  the  fcriv'ner  have 
The  usurer's  heart  in  keeping  wi:h  hio  b^nds*  ; 
His  foul's  dear  fuftenance  lies  in  their  hands, 

And  if  they  break,  their  fhop's  his  grave. 
His  int'refl  is 
His  only  blifs. 

6. 
The  money- hoarder  in  his  bags 
Binds  up  his  heart,  and  locks  it  in  his  cheft  ;, 
The  fame  key  ferves  to  that,  and  to  his  breaft-^ 
Which  of  no  other  heaven  brags  ; 
Nor  can  conceit 
A  joy  To  great. 

*  Bavds  j  i.  e.  bonds  of  obligation, 
2  So 
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7- 
So  for  the  greedy  landmonger  : 
The  purchafes  he  makes  in  ev'ry  part 
Take  livery  and  feifin  of  his  heart: 
Yet  his  infatiate  hunger^ 
For  all  his  ftore, 
Gapes  after  more. 

8. 

Poor  wretched  muckworms,  wipe  your  eyes^ 
Uncafe  thofe  trifles  that  befot  you  fo : 
Your  rich-appearing  wealth  is  real  woe. 
Your  death  in  your  deiires  lies. 
Your  hearts  are  where 
You  love  and  fear, 

9- 
Oh  think  not  then  the  world  deferves 
Either  to  be  belovM  or  fear'd  by  you  : 
Give  heaven  thefe  affections  as  its  due, 

Which  always  what  it  hath  prefervcs 
In  pcrft(St  blifs 
That  endlefs  is. 


The 


^mA.  8. 


J.a/iof(i .  ni((rj('.vu  ffnctu  c/'UiTy^  /'f/Aet  . 

The  OpJJNUVG  of  th-c  IIkAR-T  with  the  S  PK AH . 
T/u.sS/iftu;J)ftu-Jtt>rcf.  f/tn/^ (/y'f{ti-t//i  /ifoft/ r'/'t/it/tt 
I^ierce^  ny  Ife/zrf  n'ith  Ifru/tr/.r  f^/'/,o/-f    e/n-r/rr  . 
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The  Hardness  of  the  Heart. 


Zech,  vli.   12. 

They  made  their  hearts  as  hard  as  an  adamant  Jiom^ 
leji  they  Jhould  hear  the  lazv. 

Epig.   8. 

TT^ORDS  move  the  not,  nor  gifts,  mrjlrohst 
^''^     Thyjitirdy  adamantine  heart  provokes 
My  juftice,  flights  my  mercies  :  anvil-like, 
Thoujiandyi  unmoved^  though  my  hammer  firths. 

ODE  VHL 


What  have  we  here  ?  An  heart  ?  It  looks  like  one^^ 
The  fliape  and  colour  fpeak  it  fuch  : 
But,  having  brought  it  to  the  touehj 

I  find  it  is  no  better  than  a  ftone. 
Adamants  are 
*  Softer  by  far^ 


Long  hath  it  ftceped  been  in  Mercy's  milk. 
And  foaked  in  Salvation, 
Meet  for  the  alteration 
Of  anvils,  to  have  made  them  foft  as  filk ; 
Yet  it  is  fiill 
Hardened  in  ill. 

Oft 
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3- 

Oft  have  T  rainM  my  word  upon  it,  oft 
The  dew  of  heaven  hath  diftill'd. 
With  promifes  of  mercy  fill'd, 
Able  to  make  mountains  of  marble  foft : 
Yet  it  is  not 
Changed  a  jot. 

4. 
My  beams  of  love  fhine  on  it  every  day^. 
Able  to  thaw  the  thickeft  ice  ; 
And,  where  they  enter  in  a  trice. 
To  make,  congealed  chryftal  melt  away  : 
Yet  warm  they  not 
This  frozen  clot. 

5- 

Nay  more,,  this  hammer,  that  is  wont  to  grind. 
Rocks  unto  duft,  and  powder  fmall. 
Makes  no  impreflion  at  all, 
Nor  dint,  nor  crack,  nor  flaw,  that  I  can  find  : 
But  leaves  it  as 
Before  it  was. 


Is  mine  almighty  arm  decay'd  in  flrength  ? 

Or  hath  mine  hammer  loft  its  weight  ? 
That  a  poor  lump  of  earth  fhould  flight 
My  mercies,  and  not  feel  my  wrath  at  length,, 
With  which  I  make 
Ev'n  heav'n  to  fhake  ! 


No, 
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7- 
N05  I  am  ftill  the  fame,  I  alter  not, 

And,  when  I  pleafe,  my  works  of  wonder 
Shall  bring  the  ftoutefl:  fpirits  under. 
And  make  them  to  confefs  it  is  their  lot 
To  bow  or  break. 
When  I  but  fpeak, 

8. 
But  I  would  have  men  know,  'tis  not  my  word 
Or  works  alone  can  change  their  hearts ; 
Thefe  inflruments  perform  their  parts, 
But  'tis  my  Spirit  doth  this  fruit  aiFord. 
'Tis  I,  not  Art, 
Can  melt  man's  heart. 

9- 

Yet  would  they  leave  their  cuftomary  finning. 
And  fo  unclinch  the  devil's  claws. 
That  keeps  them  captive  in  his  paws. 
My  bounty  foon  (hould  fecond  that  beginning  : 
Ev'n  hearts  ot  fteel 
My  force  Oiould  feel. 


The 
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The  Division  of  the  Heart. 

Hof.  X.  2. 

^nne  heart  is  divided,   Nowjhall  they  he  Jound faulty^ 

Epic.   9. 

T/'A IN  trtjling  virgin^  I  my f elf  have  giv'n 
^      Wholly  to  thee  :  and /hall  I  now  be  drivn 
To  rejl  contented  with  a  petty  part. 
That  Ixive  deferved  more  than  a  whole  heart? 

ODE   IX. 


More  mifchief  yet  ?  was 't  not  enough  hefore 
To  rob  me  wholly  of  thine  heart. 
Which  I  alone 
Should  call  mine  own, 
But  thou  mufl  mock  me  with  a  part  ? 
Crown  injury  with  fcorn,  to  make  it  more  f 

2. 
What's  a  whole  heart  ?  Scarce  flefii  enough  to  ferve 
A  kite  one  breakfaft  :   how  much  kfs, 
If  it  fhould  be 
OfFer'd  to  me. 
Could  it  fufficiently  exprefs 
What  I  for  making  it  at  firft  deferve  ? 

I  o-ave't 


J-Jrn/^ 


COHDIS  DIVISIO. 

-ite  ti/'i  cum.  tpttirri-  dederim  ,  vani/s'ima ,  Chre/ij' 
Gu^  niiAi.  T?r^o.  tui  /lars  aliauaniu  dcUur  / 

The  Di\TSio?f  of  tke  Heart  . 

//y^K  dbj-t  tJifti  ptre  /'ut  Aaf/'  (June  Jlerirt  tr  uKe  . 
/TTt/'/t  mi'  M'/tc^e  Sel/^ I o^r'd.  t/^)  firr  Thee  .^ 
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3- 
I  gave't  thee  whole,  and  fully  furnifhed 
With  all  its  faculties  intire. 
There  wanted  not 
The  fmalleft  jot 
That  itricteft  juftice  could  require. 
To  render  it  cooipletely  perfected, 

4. 
And  is  it  reafon  what  I  give  in  grofs 

Should  be  return'd  but  by  retale  ? 
To  take  fo  fmall 
A  part  for  all, 
I  reckon  of  no  more  avail 
Than,  where  I  fcatter  gold,  to  gather  drofs. 

5. 

Give  me  thine  heart  but  as  I  gave  it  thee : 
Or  give  it  me  at  leaft:  as  I 
Have  given  mine 
To  purchafe  thine. 
I  halv'd  it  not  when  I  did  die  ; 
But  gave  myfelf  wholly  to  fet  thee  free, 

6. 

The  heart  I  gave  thee  was  a  living  heart ; 

And  when  thy  heart  by  fin  was  flain, 
I  laid  down  mine 
To  ranfom  thine. 
That  thy  dead  heart  might  live  again, 
And  live  intirely  perfect,  not  in  part. 
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7- 
But  whilft  thine  heart's  divided,  it  is  dead; 
Dead  unto  me,  unlefs  it  live 
To  me  alone. 
It  is  all  one 
To  keep  all,  and  a  part  to  give : 
For  what's  a  body  worth  without  an  head  ? 

8. 

Yet  this  is  worfe,  that  what  thou  keep*ft  from  m: 
Thou  doft  beftow  upon  my  foes  ; 
And  thofe  not  mine 
Alone,  but  thine; 
The  proper  caufes  of  thy  woes. 
From  whom  I  gave  my  life  to  fet  thee  free. 

9- 
Have  I  betroth'd  thee  to  myfelf,  and  (hall 
The  devil,  and  the  world,  intrude 
Upon  my  right, 
Ev'n  in  my  fight  ? 
Think  not  thou  canft  me  fo  delude  : 
1  will  have  none,  unlefs  I  may  have  all. 

10. 

1  made  it  all,  I  gave  it  all  to  thee, 
I  gave  all  that  I  had  for  it : 
If  I  muft  lofe, 
I'd  rather  chufe 
Mine  intereft  in  all  to  quit : 
Or  keep  it  whole,  or  give  it  whole  to  me. 


The 


''  ^,„/' 


C  ORDIS   IX  S  ATIAlilT.TTAS  . 

JTon  tri'i^ue^itm  tvtv  Cor  e/t  satia/'i/e  ^fiaido , 
S(>lu/n  .  auce  /ectt  Ccr  r^let  iffut  Trios' . 

The  In^satiarllitv  of  tke  Heart 

The  fforld  non  t  do ,  ^  Thy  7Ieart:f  f'at   emfitv  stiU; 
The  Irtnity  rniist  that  Triancjffe  /^'//. 
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The  I  N  s  A  T  I A  B  L  E  N  E  s  s  of  the  Heart. 

Hab.  ii.  5. 

IFho  enlargeth  his  defire  as  helly  and  is  as  deaths  and 
cannot  befatisfied* 

E  P  I  G.     10.  ^ 

CT^HE  whole  round  world  is  not  enough  to  fill 
•^     The  heart's  three  corners^  but  it  cravethJlilL 
Only  the  Trinity,  that  made  it^  can 
Suffice  the  vajl  triangled  heart  of  man* 

ODE  X. 

I. 

The  thirdy  earth  and  barren  womb  cry,  GlvQ  : 
The  grave  devoureth  all  that  live  ; 

The  fire  ftill  burneth  on,  and  never  faith. 
It  is  enough  ;  The  horfe-Ieech  hach 

Many  more  daughters :  but  the  heart  of  man 

Outgapes  them  all  as  much  as  hcav'n  one  fpan. 

2. 

Water  hath  drown'd  the  earth  :  the  barren  womb 
Hath  teem'd  fometimes,  and  been  the  tomb 

To  its  own  fwelling  ifTue :  and  the  grave 
Shall  one  day  a  fick  furfeit  have  : 

When  all  the  fuel  is  confume'd,  the  fire 

Will  quench  itfelf,  and  of  itfelf  expire, 

D  2  But 
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3- 
But  the  vaft  hpart  of  man's  infatiate, 

His  boundlefs  appetites  dilate 
Theirjfflves  beyoni  all  limits,  his  defires 

Are  endlefs  fl-ill ;  whilfl:  he  afpires 
To  happincfs,  and  fain  would  find  that  treafiire 
Where  it  is  not  :  his  wiflies  know  no  meafure. 


4- 
His  eye  with  feeing  is  not  fatisfy'd, 

Ncr's  ear  wirh  hearing  :  he  hath  try'd 
At  once  to  furnilli  ev'ry  fcv'ral  fenfe, 

With  cho:ce  of  curious  obje<3:s3  whence 
He  might  extract,  and  into  one  unite, 
A  perfect  quintefiencc  of  all  delight. 

5- 

Yet,  having  all  that  he  can  fanfy,  ilill 

There  wanted  more  to  fill 
His  empty  rppetite.    His  mind  is  vex'd, 

And  he  is  inwardly  perplex'd, 
IV  knows  not  why  :  whenas  the  truth  is  this. 
He  would  find  fomething  there,  where  nothing  is. 

6. 

He  rambles  over  all  the  faculties, 

Ranfacks  the  fecret  treafuries 
Of  art  and  nature,  fpdls  the  univerfe 

Letter  by  letter,  can  rehearfe 
All  the  records  of  time,  pretends  to  know 
Reafons  of  all  things,  why  they  muft  be  Co. 


Yet 
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7- 
Yet  is  not  fo  contented,  but  would  fain 

Pry  in  God's  cabinet,  and  gain 
Intelligence  from  heav'n  of  things  to  come. 

Anticipate  the  day  of  doom. 
And  read  the  ifTues  of  all  actions  fo, 
As  if  God*s  fecret  counfel  he  did  know. 

8. 

Let  him  have  all  the  wealth,  all  the  renown^ . 

And  glory,  that  the  world  can  crown 
Her  deareft  darlings  with  ;  yet  his  defire 

Will  not  reft  there,  but  ftill  afpire. 
Earth  cannot  hold  him,  nor  the  whole  creation,  i 
Contain  his  wiflies,  or  his  expeftation. 

9- 
The  heart  of  man*s  but  little  ;  yet  this  All, 

Compared  thereunto,  's  but  fmall. 
Of  fuch  a  large  unparallel'd  extenfe 

Is  the  (bort-line'd  circumference, 
Of  that  three-corner'd  figure,  which  to  fill 
With  the  round  world,  is  to  leave  empty  flili, 

10. 
So,  greedy  foul,  addrefs  thyfelf  to  Heav'n, 

And  leave  the  world,  as  'tis  bereav'n  ■ 
Of  all  true  happinefs,  or  any  thing 

That  to  thine  heart  content  can  bring,  . 
But  there  a  tri-une  God  in  glory  fits. 
Who  all  grace-thirfting  hearts  both  fills  and  fits. 

D  3  Thee 
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The  Returning  of  the  Heart. 

Ifaiah  xlvi.  8. 

Remember^  this,  and  Jhew  yourf elves  like  men  :  Bring  It 

again  to  heart ,  0  ye  tranfgrejfors^ 

Epic.   ii. 

f\PT  have  I  caWdthee  :  Q  return  at  laj, 
^^    Return  unto  thine  heart :  let  the  time  pajt 
Suffice  thy  wanderings  :  know  that  to  cherijh 
Revolting  Jlilly  is  a  mere  will  to  perijh, 

ODE  XL 

Chriji,  .1. 

Return,  O  wanderer,  return,  return. 

Let  me  not  always  wafte  my  words  in  vain. 

As  I  have  done  too  long.  Why  doft  thou  fpurn  [again  f 

And  kick  the  counfels  that  (hould  bring  thee  back 

The  Soul,  2. 

What's  this  that  checks  my  courfe  ?  Mcthinks  I  feel, 
A  cold'  rcmiflnefs  feizing  on  my  mind  ; 
My  ftagger'd  refolutions  feem  to  reel. 
As  tho'  they  had  in  hafte  forgot  mine  heart,  behind'*. 

Chrijl..  3i 

Return,  O  wanderer,  return,  return. 

I'hou  art  already  gone  too  far  away, 

Ir  IS  enough  :  unlefs  thou  mean  to  burn 

In  hell  fur  ever,  ftop  thy  courfe  at  Jaft,  and.  ftay. 

7h 


Bm/ 


Cordis  Keversio 

2\W/fre^&re,me/'u/n  iW/e /leri're , ^ntu  . 
The  Re  TURxxiVG  o£die  HE^Uix 

Thy  certain  Jtuin ,   c/?rne ,  f-^  riJcl  f-v  Jfe  . 


/->/// 


Cordis  Effxtsio. 

The  PomcvrG  out  of  the  He  art 

Thy  VoM^s,  and  ^^u/ids.rcnceal  nx?t  in  tkyjBreojS't  ,• 
Pour  out  tAy  Hearts  fc  Gotl  .Jle'Uau^  t/tee  r,-^/ 
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The  Pouring  out  of  the  Heart. 

Lam.  ii.  19. 

pGur  out  thine  heart  like  water  before  the  face  of  the 

Lord. 

E  P  I  G.     12. 

JTrHT  dofl  thou  hide  thy  wounds  ?  why  dojl  thou  hide 
^^     In  th)  chfe  hreaft  thy  wijhes,  and  fo  fide 
With  thine  own  fears  and  for  rows?  Like  a  fpout 
Of  water ^  let  thine  heart  to  God  break  cut, 

ODE    XIL 

The  Soul.  I. 

Can  death,  or  hell,  be  worfe  than  this  eftate  ? 
Anguifh,  amazement,  horror,  and  confufion. 
Drown  my  dlftra^ted  mind  in  deep  diftrefs. 
My  griefs  grown  fo  tranfcendent,  that  I  hate 
To  hear  of  comfort,  as  a  falfe  conclufion 
Vainly  infer'd  from  feigned  :premifes. 
What  fhall  I  do  ?  what  ftrange  courfe  (hall  I  try. 
That,  tho*  1  loathe  to  live,  yet  dare  not  die* 

Chrif,  2. 

Be  rule'd  by  me,  I'll  teach  thee  fuch  a  way. 
As  that  thou  fhalt  not  only  drain  thy  mind 
from  that  deftru6live  deluge  of  diftrefs 
That  overwhelms  thy  thoughts,  but  clear  the  day, 
And  foon  recover  light  and  ftrength,  to  find 
And  to  regain  thy  long  loft  happinefs. 

Confefs,  and  pray.    Say  what  it  is  doth  ail  thee, 
What  thou  would'ft  hare,  and  that  fhall  foon  avail 

[thee. 

The 
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The  Soul  3. 

Confefs  and  pray  ?  If  that  be  all,  I  will. 
Lord,  I  am  fick,  and  thou  art  health,  reftore  me. 
Lord,  I  am  weak,  and  thou  art  ftrength,  fuftain  me. 
Thou  art  all  goodnefs,  Lord,  and  I  all  ill. 
Thou,  Lord,  art  holy  j  I  unclean  before  thee. 
Lord,  I  am  poor;  and  thou  art  rich,  maintain  me. 

Lord,  I  am  dead ;  and  thou  art  life,  revive  me. 

juftice  condemns  J  let  mercy.  Lord,  reprieve  mc» 

4- 
A  wretched  mifcreant  I  am,  composed 
Of  fm  and  mifery  ;  'tis  hard  to  fay. 
Which  of  the  two  allies  me  moft  to  hell  : 
Native  corruption  makes  me  indifpos'd 
To  all  that's  good  ;  but  apt  to  go  aftray,]; 
Prone  to  do  ill,  unable  to  do  well  ; 

My  light  is  darknefs,  and  my  liberty 

Bondage,  my  beauty  foul  deformity* 

5- 

A  plague  of  leprofy  o'erfpreadeth  all 
My  pow'rs  and  faculties  :  I  am  unclean, 
I  am  unclean  :  my  liver  broils  with  luft  ; 
Rancour  and  malice  overflow  my  gall ; 
Envy  my  bones  (^  >th  rot,  and  keeps  me  lean ; 
Revengeful  wrath  makes  me  forget  what's  juft: 
Mine  ear's  uncircumcis'd,  mine  eye  is  evil. 
And  hating  goodnefs  makes  me  parcel  *  devil, 

•  Parcel  devil',  1,  e.  iharc  or  partake  with  him. 

Mjr 
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6. 

My  callous  confcience  is  cauterizM  ; 
My  trembling  heart  fhakes  with  continual  fear : 
My  franticlc  paflions  fill  my  mind  with  madnefs : 
My  windy  thoughts  with  pride  are  tympaniz'd : 
My  poisonous  tongue  fpits  venom  every-where : 
My  wounded  fpirit's  fwallow*d  up  with  fadnefs  : 
Impatient  difcontentment  plagues  me  (o^ 
F  neither  can  ftand  ftill,  nor  forward  go. 

7- 

Lord,  I  am  all  difeafes  :  hofpitals. 

And  bills  of  mountebanks,  have  not  fo  many. 

Nor  half  fo  bad.    Lord,  hear,  and  help,  and  heal  me^ 

Although  my  guiltinefs  for  vengeance  calls. 

And  colour  of  excufe  I  have  not  any. 

Yet  thou  haft  goodnefs.  Lord,  that  may  avail  me. 

Lord,  I  have  pour*d  out  all  my  heart  to  thee ; 

Vouchfafe  one  drop  of  mercy  unto  me. 


The 
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The  Circumcision  of  the  Heart. 

Deut.  X.  1 6. 

Circumcife  the  forejkin  of  your  hearty  and  be  no  more 
Jiiff-necked, 

Epic.   13. 

JLTERE^  take  thy  Saviour* s  crofs^  the  nails  and/pear^ 
•^-^    That  for  th}  fake  his  holy  flejh  did  tear  : 
life  them  as  knives  thine  heart  to  circumcife^ 
And  drefs  thy  God  a  pleaftng  facrifice. 

ODE  XIIL 

I. 

Heal  thee  ?  I  will.     But  firft  Pil  let  thee  know       / 

What  it  comes  to. 
The  plaifter  was  prepared  long  ago : 
But  thou  muft  do 
Something  thyfelf,  that  it  may  be" 
EfFedually  apply'd  to  thee. 


I,  to  that  end,  that  I  might  cure  thy  fores. 

Was  flain,  and  dy*d. 
By  mine  own  people  was  turn*d  out  of  doors. 
And  crucify'd  : 
My  fide  was  pierced  with  a  fpear. 
And  nails  my  hands  and  feet  did  tear. 

Do 


JSmlf 


CoHUrS  CrRClLMTCISIO . 

Criuc  Cartulum  (yuzIyl^^rriGjItro  clatZarioea.X'iavt 
JFcrrum  hoc  tor  czr-cum-cikie  J)eo-aiie  tS'cu^rcL  . 

Tke  CiRCinsiciSloiS^  o£theHEAlLT. 

TVie  G-o/j".  eheJi^ailtP,  the  Snear.  e-ach  pif^  apjttrt, 
To  firrm  thtls^ntfe  ,  tr  circiancu^ye  thirie  Setirt. 
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3- 

Do  thou  then  to  thyfelf,  as  they  to  me  2 

Make  hafte,  and  try. 
The  old  man,  that  is  yet  alive  in  thee. 
To  crucify. 
Till  he  be  dead  in  thee,  my  blood 
Is  like  to  do  thee  little  good. 

4- 
My  courfe  of  phyfic  is  to  cure  the  foul. 

By  killing  fm. 
So  then  thine  own  corruptions  to  controul 
Thou  muft  begin. 
Until  thine  heart  be  circumcis'd. 
My  death  will  not  be  duly  priz'd, 

5- 

Confider  then  my  crofs,  my  nails,  and  fpear. 

And  let  that  thought 
Cut  rafor-like  thine  heart,  when  thou  dofl  hear 
How  dear  I  bought 
Thy  freedom  from  the  pow*r  of  fin. 
And  that  diftiefs  which  thou  wail  in. 

6. 

Cut  out  the  iron  fmew  of  thy  neck. 

That  it  may  be 
Supple,  and  pliant  to  obey  my  beck. 
And  learn  of  me. 
Meeknefs  alone,  and  yielding,  hath 
A  power  to  appeafe  my  wrath, 

[N^  10]  E  Shave 
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ly 
Shave  ofF  thine  hairy  fcalp,  thofe  curled  locks 

Powder'd  with  pride, 
Wherewith  thy  fcornful  heart  my  judgments  mocks. 
And  thinks  to  hide 
Its  thunder-threaten'd  head,  which  bare'd 
Alone  is  likely  to  be  fpare'd. 

8. 
Rip  ofF  thofe  Teeming  robes,  but  real  rags. 

Which  earth  admires 
As  honourable  ornaments,  and  brags 
That  it  attires ; 
Which  cumber  thee  indeed.     Thy  fores 
Fefter  with  what  the  world  adores. 

9- 

Clip  thine  ambitious  wings,  let  down  thy  plumes. 

And  learn  to  ftoop, 
Whilft  thou  halt  time  to  ftand.    Who  ftill  prefumes 
Of  ftrength,  will  droop 
At  laft,  and  flag  when  he  fhould  fly. 
Falls  hurt  them  moft  that  climb  moft  high. 

10. 

Scrape  ofF  that  fcaly  fcurf  of  vanities 

That  clogs  thee  fo  : 
Profits  and  pleafures  are  thofe  enemies 
That  work  thy  woe. 
If  thoTi  v/ilt  have  me  cure  thy  wounds, 
Firft  rid  each  humour  that  abounds. 


The 


E/n/f.  // 


SEn 


Cordis  Contjritio. 

ftrf-A 


jifwrss  aiiam  ruiJ?*'  vf/t'nt   cfmhtnWf^-e    (hr  hoc 
^>iwc/fui/  (Uiefvrt    s-/um6e  reZ^lf^  ^tu> . 
The  C oNTRiTioi«j^ of  tke Heart. 

In  Tkous and I^i'^o^s  H'rutld  J I're^fc  tht'^He^tT^t . 
7f7uch  ie-eti'^<F  its-Zvrcf.  and  fir^  ctR^I^f^part. 
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The  Contrition  of  the  Heart. 

Pfalm  Vi.  17. 

J  broken  and  contrite  hearty    0  God^    ihcu  u-ili  net 
dejYife. 

E  P  I  G.    14, 

J-TO  W  gladly  would  I  bruife  and  break  thh  heart 
"*^    Unto  a  thcufand  pieces^  till  the /mart 
Make  it  confefs^  that,  of  its  azvn  accord^ 
It  wilfully  reheWd  againji  the  Lord  I 

ODE  XIV. 

I. 

Lord,  if  I  had  an  arm  or  pow'r  like  thine. 
And  could  efFecl  v/hat  I  defire. 
My  love- drawn  he^irt,  like  rrTialleft  wire 
Bended  and  writhen,  (hoald  together  twine 
And  twifted  ftand 
With  thy  command  : 
Thou  fhouldii^  no  fooner  bid,  but  I  would  go, 
Thou  Ihouldft  not  will  the  thing  I  would  not  ^o, 

2. 

But  I  am  weak.  Lord,  and  corruption  ftrong  : 
When  I  would  fain  do  what  I  fhould. 
Then  I  cannot  do  what  1  would  ; 
Mine  action's  ihort,  when  mine  intention's  long  ; 
Though  my  defire 
Be  quick  as  fire, 

E  a        *  Yet 
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Yet  my  performance  is  as  dull  as  earth. 
And  ftifles  its  own  iilue  in  the  birth. 

3- 
But  what  I  can  do.  Lord,  I  will ;  fmce  what 
I  would,  I  cannot ;  I  will  try 
Whether  mine  heart,  that's  hard  and  dry. 
Being  calm'd,  and  tempered  with  that 
Liquor  which  falls 
From  mine  eye-balls. 
Will  work  more  pliantly,  and  yield  to  take 
Such  new  impreffion  as  thy  grace  fhall  make. 

4- 
In  mine  own  confclence  then,  as  in  a  mortar, 
I'll  place  mine  heart,  and  bray  it  there  : 
If  grief  for  what  is  paft,  and  fear 
Of  what's  to  come,  be  a  fufficieut  torture, 
I'll  break  it  all 
In  pieces  fmall  : 
Sin  (hall  not  find  a  (heard  without  a  flaw, 
Wherein  to  lodge  one  luft  againft  thy  law., 

5- 
Pvemember  then,  mine  heart,  what  thou  haft  done; 
What  thou  haft  left  undone  :  the  ill 
Of  all  my  thoughts,  v/ords,  deeds,  is  ftill 
Thy  curfed  iflue  only  :  thou  art  grown 
To  fuch  a  pafs. 
That  never  was. 
Nor  is,  nor  will  there  be,   a  fm  fo  bad, 
But  thou  fome  way  therein  an  hand  haft  had. 

Thou, 
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6. 
Thou  haft  not  been  content  alone  to  fin. 
But  haft  made  others  fin  with  thee; 
Yea,  made  their  fins  thine  own  to  be,, 
By  liking,  and  allowing  them  therein. 
Who  firft  begins, 
Or  follows,  fins 
Not  his  own  fins  alone,  but  finneth  o'er?- 
All  the  fame  fins,  both  after  and  before. 

7- 
What  boundlefs  fijrrow  can  fuffice  a  guilt 

Grown  fo  tranfcendent  ?  Should  thine  eye 
Weep  feas  of  blood,  thy  fighs  outvie 
The  winds,  when  with  the  waves  they  run  at  tiJt*^^ 
Yet  they  could  not 
Conceal  one  blot. 
The  leaft  of  all  thy  fins  againft  thy  God 
Deferves  a  thunderbolt  (hould  be  thy  rod,  . 

8. 

Then  fince  (repenting  heart)  thou  canft  not  grieve 
Enough  at  once  while  thou  art  whole. 
Shiver  thyfelf  to  dull,  and  dole  f 
Thy  forrow  to  the  feveral  atoms,  give 
All  to  each  part. 
And  by  that  art 
Strive  thy  difi^ever'd  felf  to  multiply,  , 
Arfid  want  of  weight  with  number  to  fupply;- 

•  Run  at  tilt ;  I.  e.  forcibly  oppofe,.    Aikantient  martial  exerclitf,  . 
■^  Dele ;  i,  c.  dead  out  or  divjde, 

E  3  The-- 
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The  Humiliation  of  the  Heart, 

Ecclef.  vii.  9. 
The  patient  Infplrit  is  bitter  than  the  proud  infpirit»^ 

Efig.   15, 

Tl/flNE  hearty  alas  I  exalts  ttfelftoo  high^ 
•'^    And  doth  delight  a  loftier  pitch  to  fly 
Than  it  is  able  to  maintain,  unlefs 
It  feel  the  weight  of  thine  impofed  prefs, 

ODE  XV, 

I. 

So  let  It  be, 

Lord,  I  am  well  content. 
And  thou  {halt  fee 

The  time  is  not  mif-fpent. 
Which  thou  doft  then  beftow,  when  thou  doft  quell 
And  crufh  the  heart  where  pride  before  did  fwelL 

2. 

Lord,  I  perceive, 

As  foon  as- thou  dofl  fend. 
And  I  receive 

The  bleiJings  thou  doft  lend. 
Mine  heart  begins  to  mount,  and  doth, forget 
The  ground  whereon  it  goes,  where  it  is  kt. 

In 


J^.uftfr  Cnr/wsaiun  d.prmuit  mud,Orau^. 
The  HTlMitiATio^f  of  the  He.^RT 
TheSearttvrfu^h   ^/^  l.>/h  J^^^  n^u/^  re.r. 
Jfnotprefsd do.^.andk^f^tn^ith^r.  U^  Sphere . 
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3- 

In  health  I  grew 

Wanton,  began  to  kick. 
As  though  I  knew 

I  never  (hould  be  fick. 
Dlfeafes  take  me  down,  and  make  me  know. 
Bodies  of  brafs  muft  pay  the  debt  they  owe, 

4* 
If  I  but  dream 

Of  wealth,  mine  heart  doth  rife 
With  a  full  ftream 

Of  pride,  and  I  defpife 
All  that  is  good,  until^  I  wake,  and  fpy 
The  fwelling  bubble  pricked  witli  poverty* 

5* 
A  little  wind 

Of  undeferved  praife 
Blows  up  my  mind. 

And  my  fwoln  thoughts  doth  raife 
Above  themfelves,  until  the  knCs  of  (hame 
Makes  me  contemn  my  felf-difhonour*d  name. 

6. 

One  moment's  mirth 

Would  make  me  run  flark  mad, 
And  the  whole  earth. 

Could  it  at  onc-e  be  had. 
Would  not  fufRce  my  greedy  appetite, 
Didft  thou  not  pain  inftead  of  pleafure  write. 

^  Lordi 
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7* 
Lord,  it  is  well ' 

,      I  was  in  time  brought  down, 

Elfe  thou  canft  tell. 

Mine  heart  would  foon  have  flowa 

Full  in  thy  face,  and  ftudy'd  to  requite 

The  riches  of  .thy  goodnefs  with  defpite. 

Slack  not  thine  hand, 

Lordjturn  tby  fcrew  about : 
If  thy  prefs  ftand, . 

Mine  hsart  may  chance  flip  out*. 
O  queft*  it  unto  nothing,  rather  than 
It  fhould  forget  itfelf^  and  fwell  again. 

9- 

Or  if  thou  art 

Difpos'd  to  let  it  go. 
Lord,  teach  mine  heart 

To  lay  itfelf  as  low 
A5  thou  canft  it :  that  profperity  , 

May  ftill  be  tempered  with  humility^  . 

Thy  way  to  rife. 

Was  to  defcend  :  let  me 
Myfelf  defpife. 

And  fo  afcend  with  thee. 
Thou  throw'ft  them  down  that  lift  themfelves  on  high^ 
And  raifeft  them  that  on  the  ground  do  lie* 

*  5^f/?>  i.  «•  /qoeczc. 

The 


CoRX)is  iCMorxrrio 
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The  Softening  of  the  Heart.. 

Job  xxiil.  16. 
God  maketh  my  heart  foft. 

Epic.    16.. 

"TL^IN E  heart  Is  like  a  marble  ice, 
-^^    Both  cold  and  hard:  but  thou  canjl  in  a  tric% 
Melt  it  like  wax^  great  God^  if  from  above 
TIjou  kindle  in  it  once  thy  fire  of  love, 

ODE    XVL 

f. 

Nay,  blefTed  Founder,  leave  me  not  j 

If  out  of  all  this  grot 
There  can  but  any  gold  be  got, 
The  time  thou  dc^  beftow  the  coft 

And  pains  will  not  be  loft: 
The  bargain  is  but  hard  at  moft. 
And  fuch  are  all  thofe  thou  dolt  make  with  me  i 
Thou  know*ft  thou  canft  not  but  a  lofer  be. 


When  the  fun  fhines  with  glitt*ring  beams, 

His  cold-difpelling  gleams 
Turn  fnow  and  ice  to  watVy  ftreams.. 
The  wax,  fo  foon  as  it  hath  fmelt 
The  warmth  of  fire,  and  felt 
The  glowing  heat  thereof,  will  melt. 
Yea,  pearls  with  vinegar  diflblve  we  may. 
And.  adamants  in  blood  of  goats,  they  fay. 

V 
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3- 

If  nature  can  do  this,  much  more^^ 

Lord,  may  thy  grace  reftore 
Mine  heart  to  what  it  was  beforcL. 
There's  the  fame  matter  in  it  ftill. 

Though  new  inform'd  with  ill^ 
Yet  can  it  not  refift  thy  will. 
Thy  pow'r,  that  frame'd  it  at  the  firft,  as  oft 
As  thou  wilt  have  it.  Lord,  can  make  it  foft*^^, 


Thou -art  th«  Sun  of  righteoufnefs  : 

And  though  I  muft  confefs 
Mine  heart's  grown  hard  in  wickednefs. 
Yet  thy  refplendent  rays  of  lights 

When  once  they  come  in  fight, 
Will  quickly  thaw.v/hat  froze  by  night. 
Lord,  in  thine  healing  wings  a  pow'r  doth  dwell. 
Able  to  melt  the  hardefl  heart  in  hellc. 


5^ 

Although  mine  heart  in  hardnefs  pafiK 

Both  iron,  fteel,  and  brafs. 
Yea,  the  hardefl  thing  that  ever  was  5 
Yet  if  thy  fire  thy  Spirit  accord. 

And,  working  with  thy  word, 
A  bleffing  unto  it  afford. 
It  will  grow  liquid,  and  not  drop  alone,. 
But  melt  itfelf  away  before  thy  throne. 


Yea, 


THE  SCHOOL  OF  THE  HEART.      5^5 

6. 

Yea,  though  my  flinty  heart  be  fuch. 

That  the  fun  cannot  touch. 
Nor  fire  fometimes  affecEl  it  much. 
Yet  thy  warm  reeking  felf-fhed  blood, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  's  (o  good. 
It  cannot  be  withftood. 
That  aqua-regia  of  thy  love  prevails, 
OEv'n  where  the  pow'r  of  aqua-fortis  fails, 

7- 
Then  leave  me  not  fo  Toon,  deat  Lord^- 

Though  I  negle(fl:  thy  v/ord. 
And  what  thy  power  doth  afford  j 
O  try  thy  mercy,  and  thy  love 

The  force  thereof  may  prove. 
Soak'd  in  thy  bJood,  mine  heart  will  foon  furrender 
Its  native  hardnefs,  and  grow  foft  and  tender. 


Tke 
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The  Cleansing  of  the  Heart. 

Jer.  V.  14. 

0  JerufaUm^  wajh  thine  heart  from  wickednefs^   that 
thou  mayeji  be  faved* 

Epic.  17. 

AJ  UT  of  thy  wounded  HuJband'Sy  Saviour^ sfide^ 
^^  Efpoufed  fouly  there  flows  with  a  full  tide 
J  fountain  for  uncle  annefs :  waJh  thee  there  ^ 
IVaJh  then  thine  hearty  and  then  thou  needjl  not  fear* 

ODE  XVII. 

I. 

0  endlefs  mifery  f 

I  labour  ftill,  but  ftill  in  vain. 
The  ftains  of  fin  I  fee 
Are  oaded  *  all,  or  dye'd  in  graiiu 
There's  not  a  blot 
Will  ftir  a  jot. 
For  all  that  I  can  do. 
There  is  no  hope 
In  fullers'  foap. 
Though  I  add  nitre  too. 

2. 

1  many  ways  have  try'd. 
Have  often  foak*d  it  in  cold  fears  ; 

And,  when  a  time  I  fpy*d, 
PourM  upon  it  fcalding  tears ; 

*  Oad,  or  Wtai,  is  a  deep  blue  dye. 

Have 


^rn/.f- 


Cohdis  :Mx':xdatio  . 

The  Ci^EAxsuvG  of  the  Heart 

ffr/f  a e t  f7a'  /iff Av  I/curt  f-^  ptirtyiff/  . 
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Have  rince'd  and  rubb*d. 

And  fcrape'd  and  fcrubb'd. 
And  turn*d  it  up  and  down : 

Yet  can  I  not 

Waih  out  one  fpot ; 
It's  rather  fouller  grown, 

3-       ^ 

O  miferable  ftate  ! 
Who  would  be  troubled  with  an  heart. 

As  I  have  been  of  late. 
Both  to  my  forrow,  fha'me,  and  fmart  ? 

If  it  will  not 

Be  clearer  got, 
^Twere  better  I  had  none. 

Yet  how  (hould  we 

Divided  be, 
That  are  not  two,  but  one  ?    ' 

4- 
But  am  I  not  ftark  wild. 
That  go  about  to  wafh  mine  heart 
With  hands  that  are  defile'd 
As  much  as  any  other  part  ? 

Whilft  all  thy  tears. 
Thine  hopes  and  fears. 
Both  ev'ry  word,  and  deed. 
And  thought  is  foul. 
Poor  filly  foul  I 
How  canft  thou  look  to  fpeed  ? 

5- 

Can  there  no  help  be  had  ? 
Lord,  thou  art  holy,  thou  art  pure  : 

Mine  heart  is  not  fo  bad. 
So  foul,  but  thou  canft  clean fe  it,  fure. 
[N«  loj  F  Speak, 
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Speak,  blelTed  Lord, 

Wilt  thou  aiFord 
Mc  means  to  make  it  clean  ? 

I  know  thou  wilt : 

Thy  blood  was  fpilt. 
Should  it  run  ftill  in  vain  ? 

6. 
Then  to  that  blefTed  fprlng, 
Which  from  my  Saviour's  facred  lide 

Doth  flow,  mine  heart  I'll  bring  ; 
And  there  it  will  be  purify'd. 
Although  the  dye. 
Wherein  I  lie, 
Crimfon  or  fcarlet  were  ; 
This  blood,  I  know. 
Will  make't  as  fnow 
Or  wool,  both  clean  and  clear. 


The 


^/nA./(9. 


SPEcuLi^r  Cordis. 
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The  Mirror  of  the  Heart. 
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The  G  I  V  I  N  C  of  the  Heart. 

Prov.  xxiii.  26. 
Afy  foriy  give  me  thine  heart. 

Epic.   18. 

Cf^HE  only  love^  the  only  f ten' ^  thou  arty 
•^     Dear  and  dread  Savicur,  cf  my  fin-fkk  heart* 
^'ine  heart  thou  gaveji^  that  it  juight  he  mine : 
Take  thou  mine  hearty  ihen^  that  it  may  he  thine, 

ODE  xvm. 


Give  thee  mine  heart  ?  Lord,  fo  I  would. 
And  there's  great  reafon  that  I  fhould. 

If  it  were  worth  the  having: 
Yet  fure  thou  wilt  eflecm  that  good, 
Which  thou  haft  purchased  with  thy  blood. 

And  thought  it  worth  the  craving. 

2. 

Give  thee  mine  heart  ?  Lord,  fo  I  will. 
If  thou  wilt  firft  impart  the  fkill 

Of  bringing  it  to  thee  : 
But  ftiould  I  truil  myfelf  to  cive 
Mine  heart,  as  fure  as  I  do  Hve, 

I  fnould  deceivc-d  be. 

Fa  As 
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3. 

As  all  the  value  of  mine  heart 
Proceeds  from  favour,  not  defert. 

Acceptance  is  its  v^orth  ; 
So  neither  know  I  how  to  bring 
A  prefent  to  my  heav'nly  King, 

Unlefs  he  fet  it  forth.    . 


4- 
Lord  of  my  life,  methinks  I  hear 
Thee  fay,  that  thee  alone  to  fear. 

And  thee  alone  to  love. 
Is  to  beftow  mine  heart  on  thee. 
That  other  giving  none  can  be. 

Whereof  thou  wilt  approve. 

5- 
And  well  thou  doft  deferve  to  be 
Both  loved.  Lord,  and  fear*d  by  me. 

So  good,  fo  great  thou  art : 
■  Greatnefs  fo  good,  goodnefs  fo  great. 
As  paiTeth  all  finite  conceit. 

And  ravifheth  mine  heart, 

6. 

Should  I  not  love  thee,  blefTed  Lord, 
Who  freely  of  thine  own  accord 

Laid'ft  down  thy  life  for  me  ? 
For  me,  that  was  not  dead  alone. 
But  defp'rately  tranfcendent  growa 

In  enmity  to  thee  ? 


Should 
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7- 
Should  I  not  fear  before  thee,  Lordj 
Whofe  hand  fpans  heaven,  at  whofe  word 

Devils  themfelves  d-o  quake? 
Whofe  ey^s  out/liine  the  fun,   whofe  beck 
Can  the  whole  courfe  of  nature  check. 

And  its  foundations  (hake  ? 

8. 
Should  I  with-hold  mine  heart  from  thee,, 
The  fountain  of  felicity, 

Before  whofe  prefence  is 
Fullnefs  of  joy,  at  whofe  right  hand. 
All  pleafures  in  perfe£lion  (tand, 

And  ever] ailing  blifs  ? 

^• 

Lord,  had  1  hearts  a  million,  . 
And  myriads  in  ev*ry  one 

(3f  choiceft  loves  and  fears; 
They  were  too  little  to  bcflow 
On  thee,  to  whom  I  all  things  owe,. 

1  IhoulJ  be  in  arrears, 

JO. 

Yet,  fince  my  heart's  the  mod  I  have. 
And  that  which  thou  doil  chiefly  cravef, 

Thou  flialt  not  of  it  mils. 
Although  I  cmnot  give  it  fo 
^.  I  (bould  do,  I'll  offer 't  though  : 

Lord,  take  it,  here  it  is. 
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The  Sacrifice  of  the  Heart* 

Pfalm  li.  17. 
Tl^e  facrtfices  of  God  are  a  broken  hearty 

Epic.   19. 

AT 0 R  calves,  nor  bulls,  are  facrtfices good 
"^  '      Enough  for  thee,  who  gavji  for  me  thy  bloody 
And,  more  than  that,  thy  life  :  take  thine  own  part^ 
Great  God^  that  gavefi  all-,  herey  take  mine  hearty 

ODE    XIX. 


I. 

Thy  former  covenant  of  ol  J, 
Thy  law  of  ordinances,  did  require 

Fat  facrinccis  from  the  fold. 
And  many  other  oit'rings  made  by  fire, 

Whilft  thy  firfl  tabernacle  ftood, 

All  things  were  confecrate  with  blood. 

2. 

And  can  thy  better  covenant. 
The  law  of  grace  and  truth  by  Jefus  Chriff, 

Its  proper  facrificcs  want 
FojL"  fach  an  altar,  and  for  fuch  a  prieft  ? 

No,  no,  thy  gofpel  doth  require 

Ciioice  osP'risigs  too,  and  made  by  fire. 


A  factificc 


:E7n/^ 


Cordis    SAciaFicix^:Nr. 

^on  Vihi/i  ctecafiJieo  p/arrt  ffn.f/tVr  Jhi/rr  . 
fhr  mtAi  artf  (/e4^/'f-.  A/r  (nr  ^v//'r  /io,9rit^Hrr . 

Tlie  Sacro'ice  of  tlie  IIeart. 

Gofl is  notp-leajS d ni'tJi  Cnlf^f.v  erJ^it/loc/cs slatn 


THE  SCHOOL  OF  THE  HEART,      63 

^• 

A  facrifice  for  fin  indeed. 
Lord,  thou  didft  make  thyfelf,  and  once  for  all : 

So  that  there  never  will  be  need 
Of  any  more  fm-ofF'rings,  great  or  fmall. 

The  life-blood  thou  didft  fhed  for  me 

Hath  fet  my  foul  for  ever  free, 

4- 

Yea,  the  fame  facrifice  thou  doft 
Still  offer  in  behalf  of  thine  ele6l  : 

And,  to  improve  it  to  the  moft. 
Thy  word  and  facraments  do  in  efFe£l 

Offer  thee  oft,  and  facrifice 

Thee  daily,  in  our  ears  and  eyes. 


5- 

Yea,  each  beHeving  foul  may  take- 
Thy  facrificed  flefh  and  blood,  by  faith, 

And  therewith  an  atonement  make 
For  all  its  trefpafl'es  :  thy  gofpel  faith. 

Such  infinite  tranfcendent  price 

Is  there  in  thy  fvveet  facrifice  ! 

6. 

But  is  this  all  ?  Muft  there  not  be 
Peace-cfferings,  and  facrifice-  of 

Thankfgiving,  tendered  unto  thee? 
Yes,  Lord,  I  knovi^  I  fhould  but  mocic,  and  fcofT 

Thy  facrifice  for  fm,  ihould  I 

My  facri^e  of  praife  deny,  v 

Bu 
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7- 

But  I  have  nothing  of  mine  own 
Worthy  to  be  prefented  in  thy  fight ; 

Yea,  the  whole  world  affords  not  one 
Or  ram,  or  lamb,  wherein  thou  canft  delight. 

Lefs  than  myfelf  it  muft  not  be  : 

For  thou  didft  give  thyfelf  for  me. 

8. 

Myfelf,  then,  I  muft  facrifice : 
And  fo  1  will,  mine  heart,  the  only  thing 

Thou  doft  above  all  other  prize 
As  thine  own  part,  the  beft  I  have  to  bring. 

An  humble  heart's  a  facrifice, 

,  Which  I  know  thou  wilt  not  defpifc, 

9. 

Lord,  be  my  altar,  fan6^ify 
Mine  heart  thy  facrifice,  and  l^t  thy  Spirit 

Kindle  thy  fire  of  I©ve,  that  I» 
Burning  with  zeal  to  magnify  thy  merit,. 

May  both  confume  my  fins,  and  I2\£&r 

Eternal  trophies  lo  thy  praiie. 


The 


A'/,,/. .  'JO. 


COTU3IS  POI^JDERATIO. 
The  Wi3JGHrNG  of  the  Heart. 

T/iis   Gifh  oft/i^'ne  niff  rifrt  ofip^oj-  S'o  qrexit, 
rn/ff,v  n'/ffrt  frip^f  it iiror^^^  offtro/if^-Tn^f'^ht. 
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The  Weighing  of  the  Heart 

Prov.  xxl.  2. 

The  Lord  pondereth  the  hearU 

E  P  I  G.     20. 

rr'HE  heart  thou  gtv'/l  as  a  great  g'tft^  my  hve^ 
-^     Brought  to  the  trial^  nothing  fiuh  will  prove  \ 
If  jujlice'  equal  balance  tell  thy  fight ^ 
ThsU^  weighed  with  my  law^  it  is  ton  light. 

ODE  XX,  ^ 


'Tis  true,  indeed,  an  heart. 
Such  as  \X.  ought  to  be, 
Intire  and  found  in  ev*ry  part, 
Is  always  welcome  unto  me. 
He  that  would  pleafe  mc  with  an  offering. 
Cannot  a  better  have,  altho'  he  were  a  klng« 


And  there  is  none  fo  poor. 
But,  if  he  will,  he  may 
Bring  me  an  heart,  altho*  no  more. 
And  on  mine  altar  may  it  lay. 
The  facrifice  which  1  like  beft,  is  fuch 
As  rich  men  cannot  boaft,  and  poor  men  need  not 

[grutch. 

Yet 
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3* 
Yet  ev'ry  heart  is  not 
A  gift  fufficient. 
It  muft  be  pufge'd  from  ev*ry  fpot. 
And  aJl  to  pieces  muft  be  rent. 
Tho'  thou  haft  fought  to  circumcife,  and  bruife*f| 
It  muft  be  weighed  too,  or  elfe  I  iliall  refufe  't, 

4. 

My  balances  are  juft. 
My  law's  an  equal  weight ; 
The  beam  is  ftrong,  and  thou  may'ft  trufi 
My  fteady  hand  to  hold  it  ftreight. 
Were  thine  heart  equal  to  the  world  in  fight. 
Yet  it  were  nothing  worth^  if  it  fliould  prove  too  light. 

5- 

And  Co  thou  feeft  it  doth  ; 
My  ponderous  law  doth  prefs  1 
This  fcale  j  but  that,  as  fill'd  with  froth. 
Tilts  up,  and  makes  no  ihew  of  ftrefs. 
Thine  heart  is  empty  fure,  or  elfe  it  would 
In  weight,  as  well  as  bulk,  better  proportion  hold, 

6. 

Search  it,  and  thou  (halt  £nd 
It  wants  integrity  -, 
And  yet  is  not  fo  thorough  line'd 
With  fmgle-eye'd  fmccrity, 
As  it  (hould  be  :  fome  more  humility 
There  wants  to  make  it  weight,  and  fome  more  con- 

[ftancy. 

Whilft 
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Whilft  winriy  vanity 
Doth  puff  it  up  with  pride. 
And  double- face'd  hypocrify 
Doth  many  empty  hollows  hide. 
It  is  but  good  in  part,  and  that  but  little, 
Wav'rinff  unftaidnefs  makes  its  refolutions  brittle. 


The  heart,  that  in  my  fight 
As  current  coin  would  pafs, 
Muft  not  be  the  leaft  grain  too  light, 
But  as  at  firft  it  damped  was. 
Keep  then  thine  heart  till  it  be  better  grown. 
And,  when  it  is  full,  I'll  take  it  for  mine  own. 

9. 

But  if  thou  art  afhame'd 
To  find  thine  heart  lb  light. 
And  art  afraid  thou  flialt  be  blame'd, 
rU  teach  thee  how  to  fet  it  right. 
Add  to  my  law  my  gofpel,  and  there  fee 
My  merits  thine,  and  then  the  fcalcs  will  equal  be. 


The 
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The  Trying  of  the  Heart. 

Prov.  xvii.  3. 

The  fining-pot  for  Jilver^  and  the  furnace  for  ^old:  but 
the  Lord  trieih  the  hearts, 

E  P  I  G.    21. 

rHi  NE  hearty  my  dear^  more  precious  Is  than  gold^ 
Or  the  mofi  precious  things  that  can  he  told  ; 
Provide  firfi  that  my  pure  fire  have  tr-fd 
Out  all  the  drofs,  and  pafs  it  purify,  d, 

ODE  XXI. 


What  I  take  it  at  adventure,  and  not  try 
What  metal  it  is  made  of  ?   No,  not  I. 

Should  I  now  lightly  let  it  pafs. 
Take  fullen  lead  for  filver^  founding  brafs 

Inftead  of  folid  gold,  alas  ! 
What  would  become  of  it  ?  In  the  great  day 
Of  making  jewels,  'twould  be  caft  away. 

2. 

Tne  heart  thou  giv*ft  me  muft  be  fuch  a  one. 
As  is  the  fame  throughout.     I  will  have  none 

Bat  that  which  will  abide  the  fire. 
'Tis  not  a  glittering  outfide  1  defire, 

Whofe  feeming  fhews  do  foon  expire  : 
But  real  worth  within,  which  neither  drofs. 
Nor  bafe  allays,  make  fubjecSl  unto  Jofs. 

2  If, 


lEtnl:  21 . 


COKDIS    PrdTECTIO. 

Qioent  /tra    Corde    tuuj*  fer7'e    coef/r^    f/tttor 

The  DEFEZS^CE  of  thcIlE.VRT 
O  Thtni  mvZiijkt  andZi/e.  .'  t/iv Aid urtp^art . 
And  Irt  (Ay  Su^rirufj-  new  demand  /nv  Heart . 
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.  ^  3- 

If,  in  the  compofition  of  thine  heart, 
A  ftubborn  fteelly  wilfulnefs  have  part, 

That  will  not  bow  and  bend  to  me. 
Save  only  in  a  mere  formality 

Of  tinfel-trimm'd  hypocrify, 
I  care  not  for  it,  though  it  fhew  as  fair 
As  the  iirft  blufh  of  the  fun-gilded  air. 

4- 
The  heart  that  in  my  furnace  v/ill  not  m.elt. 
When  it  the  glowing  heat  thereof  hath  felt. 

Turn  liquid,  and  difToive  in  tears 
Of  true  repentance  for  its  faults,  that  hears 

My  threat'ning  voice,  and  never  fears. 
Is  not  an  heart  v/orth  having.     If  it  be 
An  heart  of  ftone,  'tis  not  an  heart  for  me. 

5. 

The  heart,  that,  cafl  into  my  furnace,  fpits 
And  fparkles  in  my  face,  fall  into  fits 

Of  difcontented  grudgmg,  whines 
When  it  is  broicen  of  its  will,  repines 

At  the  leaft  fufFering,  declines 
M/.  fatherly  corredion,  is  an  he^rt 
On  which  I  care  not  to  beftow  mine  art. 

6. 

The  heart  that  in  my  flames  afunder  flies. 
Scatters  itfelf  at  random,  and  fo  lies 

In  heaps  of  afhes  here  and  there, 
Whofe  dry  difperfed  parts  will  nut  drav/  near 

To  one  another,  and  adh<^re 
ly  a  firm  a  .ion,  h  ith  no  metal  m't 
it  to  be  ft^mp  a. ana  c<.;i;Kd  in  my  m'nt 

^-■^-;  G 
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7- 

The  heart  that  vapours  out  itfelf  in  fmoak. 
And  with  thofe  cloudy  fhadows  thinks  to  cloak 

Its  empty  nakednefs,  how  much 
Soever  thou  elteemeft  it,  is  fuch 

As  never  will  endure  my  touch. 
Before  I  take't  for  mine,  then  I  will  try 
What  kind  of  metal  in  thine  heart  doth  lie, 

8. 

I'll  bring  It  to  my  furnace,  and  there  fee 
What  it  will  prove,  what  it  is  like  to  be. 

If  it  be  gold,  it  will  be  fure 
The  hotteft  fire  that  can  be  to  endure. 

And  I  fhall  draw  it  out  more  pure. 
Affliction  may  refine,  but  cannot  wafte 
That  heart  wherein  my  love  is  fixed  fafl. 


The 


J'JthI'  .  2  it. 


Mf///fr/r  tyiur/tt    /to/f'.p  fsf  /miir/  /i^nthYif^'^oli^  . 

The  Si:ARCHiXG  of  theHEART. 
That it'hith  n/>  Luif  fan  fhthorn  ,  I nhme 
f'wi  srtt/'c/i  .     71  Mf  t/ir  AiUfKtn  ffrnrf-  is-  A'fiinn 
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The  Sounding  of  the  Heart. 

Jer.  xvii.  9,  10. 

The  heart  is  deceitful  above  all  things^  and  dtfperately 
wicked  -y  who  can  know  it  ?  I  the  Lord^ 

E  P  I  G.     22. 

T '  T  HJ  T  alone  am  infinite^  can  try 
■•J   How  deep  within  it felf  thine  heart  doth  he, 
Thy  feaman^s  plummet  can  but  reach  the  ground : 
r find  thai  which  thine  heart  itf elf  ne'er  found, 

ODE  xxn. 


A  goodly  heart  to  fee  to,  fair  and  fat ! 

It  may  be  fo  :  and  what  of  that  ? 
Is  it  not  hollow  ?  Hath  it  not  within 

A  bottomlefs  whirlpool  of  fin  ? 
Are  there  not  fecret  creeks  and  cranies  there^ 

Turning  and  winding  corners,  where 
The  heart  itfelf  e-y*n  from  itielf  may  hide, 

And  lurk  in  fecret  unefpy'd  ? 
I'll  none  of  it,  if  fuch  a  one  it  prove  : 
Truth  in  the  inward  parts  is  that  I  love. 

2. 

But  who  can  tell  what  is  within  thine  heart  ?' 

'Tis  not  a  work  of  nature,  art 
Cannot  perform  that  tafk  :  'tis  I  alone. 

Not  man,  to  whom  man's  heart  is  known. 

G  2  Sound 
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Sound  it  thou  may'ft,  and  mud  :  but  then  the  line 
And  plummet  muft  be  mine,  not  thine  i 

And  I  mufi:  guide  it  too,  thine  hand  and  eye 
May  quickly  be  deceiv'd  :   but  I, 

That  made  thine  lieart  at  firft,  am  better  fkiU'd; 

To  knaw  whea  it  is  empty,  when  'tis  iiird. 

3- 

Left  then  thou  (hould'ft  deceive  thyfelf,  for  Me 

•  Thou  canft  not  j  I  will  let  thee  fee 
Some  of  rhof'e  depths  of  Satan,  depths  of  hell. 

Wherewith  thine  hollow  heart  doth  fwelL 
Under  pretence  of  knowledge  in  thy  mind, 

Error  and  ignorance  I  find  ; 
Quickfands  of  rotten  fuperfti^ion. 

Spread  over  with  mifprifion  *. 
Some  things  thou  knoweft  not,  mif-knoweft  others,. 
And  oft  thy  confcience  its  own  knowledge  fmothers. 


Thy  crooked  will,  that  feemingly  inclines 

To  follow  reafon's  dictates,  twines 
Another  way  in  fccret,  leaves  its  guide. 

And  lags  behind,  or  fwerves  afide  : 
Crab-  like,  creeps  backward ;  when  it  fhould  have  mado 

Progrefs  in  good,  is  retrograde. 
Whilft  it  pretends  a  privilege  above 

Reafon's  prerogative,  to  move 
As  of  itfelf  unmovM,  rude  paffions  learn 
To  leave  the  oar,  and  take  in  hand  the  ftern. 

•  M:f^r'i/ior  I  i,  e,  concealment  of  d^njer. 

The 
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5- 

The  tides  of  thine  afFe£lIons  ebb  and  flow. 

Rife  up  aloft,  fall  down  below, 
Like  to  the  fudden  land-floods,  that  advance 

Their  fwtlling  waters  but  by  chance. 
Thy  love,  defire,  thy  hope,  delight,  and  fear. 

Ramble  they  care  not  when,  nor  where^  , 
Yet  cunningly  bear  thee  in  hand,  they  be 

Only  directed  unto  me. 
Or  moft  to  me,  and  v/ould  no  notice  take 
Of  other  things,  but  only  for  my  fake. 

6. 
Such  ftrange  prodigious  impoftures  lurk 

In  thy  prasltigious  *  heart,  'tis  work 
Enough  for  thee  all  thv  life-time  to  learn 

How  thou  may'ft  truly  it  difcern  : 
That,  when  upon  mine  altar  thou  doft  lay 

Thine  offering,  thou  may 'ft  fafely  fay^ 
And  fwear  it  is  an  heart :   for,  if  it  fhould 

Prove  only  an  heart-cafe,  it  would 
Nor  pleafmg  be  to  me,  nor  do  thee  good. 
An  heart's  no  heart,  not  rightly  underftood, . 

"^  PraJiig:ciUi\  i.  e.  juggltng^ 


G  %  The 


o 
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The  Levelling  of  the  Heart. 

Pfalm  xcvii.  ii. 
Gladnefsfor  the  upright  In  heart, 

E  p  I  G.   23* 

CET  thine  heart  upright^  if  thou  would' Jl  rejoice^ 
*^   And  pleafe  thyfelf  i?i  thine  heart's  pleaftng  choicu 
But  then  be  fur e  thy  plumb  and  level  be. 
Rightly  apply  d  to  that  which  pkajeth  me. 

ODE    XXIIL 

Nay,  yet  I  have  not  done  :  one  trial  moBe 
Thine  heart  muft  undergo,  before^. 
1  will  accept  of  it : 

Unlefs  1  fee  } 

It  upright  be, 
I  cannot  think  it  fit 
To  be  admitted  in  my  fight^ 
And  to  partake  of  mine  eternallight. 

2* 

My  will's  the  rule  of  righteoufnefs,  as  free 
From  error  as  uncertainty  : 
What  I  would  h'<ive  is  juft. 
Thou  muft  dcftre 
What  I  require, 
And  take  it  upon  truft  : 
If  thou  prefer  thy  will  to  mine. 
The  levcPs  loft,  and  thou  go'ft  out  of  line, 

2  Canft- 


JEml 


Cordis  HiccTrFic^ATio . 

At^  rer/iftn  ^i^rj'fr/t^  rue/  ^r  (})rdu>  umn/itn} 
Sf  rrr/u/n   cit/i/as'  saiu^e  N^u/u  Uiurn  . 

The  Le\tcli.ixg  of  thellKART. 
The  Ifearti"  triie  £et*fl  tf^ytni  stifl  de.FUfn  , 
Thru  rrftrn  brin^  it  tr>  ^^  try  e/  /n'  tntn  e  . 
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3- 

Canft  thou  not  fee  how  thine  heart  turns  aade^ 
And  leans  toward  thyfelf  ?  How  wide 
A  diftance  there  is  here  ?. 
Until  I  fee 
Both  fides  agree 
Alike  with  mine,  'tis  clear 
The  middle  is  not  where 't  fhould  be  ; 
Likes  fomething  better,  though  it  look  at  me.. 

4- 

%  that  know  beft  how  to  difpofc  of  thee,. 
Would  have  thy  portion  poverty. 
Left  wealth  fhould  make  thee  proud. 
And  me  forget : 
But  thou  haft  fee 
Thy  voice  to  cry  aloud 
For  riches  j  and  unlefs  I  grant 
All  that  thou  wifheft,  thou  complain'ft  of  want 


I5  to  preferve  thine  health,  would  have  thee  faf*: 
From  nature's  dainties,  left  at  laft 
Thy  fenfes  fvveet  delight 
Should  end  in  fmart ; 
But  thy  vain  heart 
Will  have  its  appetite 
Pleafed  to  day,  though  grief  and  forrow 
Threaten  to  cancel  all  thy  joys  to-morrow. 


/^ 


I,  to 
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6. 

I^  to  prevent  thy. hurt  by  climbiflg  high,  . 
Would  have  thee  be  content  to  lie 
Quiet  and  fafe  below. 

Where  peace  doth  dwell  ; 
But  thou  doft  fwell 
With  vaft  defires,  as  though 
A  little  blaft  of  vulgar  breath 
Were  better  than  deliverance  from  death. 


I,  to  procure  thy  happinefs,  would  have. 
Thee  mercy  at  mine  hands  to  crave: 
But  thou  doft  merit  plead. 
And  wilt  have  none 
But  of  thi>ie  own. 
Till  juftice  ftrike  thee  dead. 
And  all  thy  crooked  paths  go  crofs  to  mine. 


The 


lEmZf.  fc^, 


Cordis  IlEi^fOTivrio . 

Crun  nova  minrAf  /r/from/Ve/j^^  O  Cor-Z/tonrNitvummte . 
The  RE]vrE>\TNG  of  the  Heart  . 

Jle,ci\/n  thine  OM,/hr  tAtlr  ^Veii-.  ^rf/er-JTetirt . 
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The  Renewing  of  the  Heart, 

Ezek.  xxxvi.  26. 

jt  new  heart  will  I  give  you,  and  a  mw  fpirlt  will  t 
put  within  you, 

E  p  I  G.   24. 

'   jfRT thou  delighted  with Jirange  novelties j 
^^^   IVhich  often  prove  but  old frejh-garni/h  d  lyes  P 
Leave  then  thine  old,  take  the  new  heart  I  give  thee : 
Condemn  thy f elf ^  that  fo  I  may  reprieve  thee, 

ODE  XXIV. 


Is  0,  iio,  I  fee 
There  is  no  jremedy  2 
An  heart,  that  ^'ants  both  weight  and  worthy 
That's  fiU'd  with  nought  but  empty  hollownefs^. 
And  fcrew'd  afide  with  ftubborn  wiifulnefsj 
Is  only  fit  to  be  caft  forth. 
Nor  to  be  given  me. 
Nor  kept  by  thee. 

2. 
Then  let  it  go ; 
And  if  thou  wilt  beftow 
An  acceptable  heart  on  me, 
ni  furnifh  thee  with  one  (hall  ferve  the  turn 
Both  to  be  kept  and  given  :  which  will  burn 
With  zeal,  yet  not  con  fumed  be : 
Nor  with  a  fcornful  eye 
Blaft  ftanders-by. 

The: 
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The.  heart,  that  I 
Will  give  th.'%  though  it  He 
Bury  d  in  fea?  of  forrows,  yet 
Will  not  be  drown'ii  with  doubt,  or  difcontent. 
Though  fa  J  complaints  fometimes  may  give  a  vent 
To  grief,  and  tears  the  cheeks  may  wet. 
Yet  it  exceeds  their  arc 
To  hurt  his  heart. 


The  heart  I  give. 
Though  it  defire  to  live. 
And  bathe  itfelf  in  all  content, 
Yet  will  not  toil,  or  taint  itfelf  yAth  any 
Although  it  take  a  viev/  and  tafte  of  many. 
It  feedb  on  few,  as  though  it  meant 
To  breakfaft  only  hire. 
And  dine  elfewhere. 


This  heart  is  frefli 
And  new :  an  heart  of  flefli. 
Not,  as  thine  old  one  was,  of  ftane» 
A  lively  fpVitly  heart,  and  moving  ftill, 
Adlive  to  what  is  good,  but  flow  to  ill : 
An  heart,  that  with  a  figh  and  groan 
Can  blaft  all  worldly  joys. 
As  trifling  toys. 


Thio 
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This  heart  is  found. 
And    folid  will  be  found  ; 
^Tis  not  an  empty  airy  flafh. 
That  baits  at  butterflies,  and  with  full  cry 
Opens  at  ev'rv  flirting  vanity. 

It  flights  and  fcorns  fuch  paltry  trafh  i 
But  for  eternity 

Dares  live  or  die. 


1  know  thy  mind  : 
Thou  feek'ft  content  to  find 
In  fuch  things  as  are  new  and  ftrange. 
Wander  no  further  then  :  lay  by  thine  old, 
Take  the  new  heart  I  give  thee,  and  be  bold 
To  boaft  thyfelf  of  the  exchange. 
And  fay,  that  a  new  heart 
Exceeds  all  art. 


The 


8o      THE  SCrTOOT.  OF  TUT.  HEART. 
The  E  N  I-  •  (.  n  V  1.  N  5  N  c.  ot  the  Hcatt-. 

Pialm  X5fxiv.  5. 

Thfy  kokcil  on  'ims  and  wre  lightened. 

Eric.   25. 

CjrllOXJ  that  art  J.hht  of  lights^  ihr  only  fight 
-^     Of  the  blind  woj  lU^  lend  me  thy  Juuinjf  li^ht ; 
'T)ift"fi-  thoff  mi/Is  which  in  my  j'uul  hiWi:  made 
Darknejs  ai  daf  as  hell's  cierual  Jhade^ 

ODE  XXV. 


Al:i9  1  that  I 
CouM  not  I'.forc  cfpy 
The  l«»ii1-cot)K>undin}i;  mifcry 
Of  this  m-^!C  tl\an  Egyptian  tlrcadful  night  1 

To  1)C  (!f|  livid  of  the  lights 
And  to  hiivc  cvcs^  but  eyes  dcoid  of  fight^ 
As  mine  ha -c  bccn^  is  (iich  a  woe. 
As  hr  alonr  c\^A  know 
M'hat  fed 3  it  fo. 

Darkncfs  has  been 
My  God  aiui  mc  bi-twrcn, 
T,ikc  an  np.i.roMs  doni)L\l  Icrcen, 
Thro'  which  nor  li{',ht  nor  heat  couhl  pailagc  find* 

Grofs  ignorance  h;   h  nude  my  nnnd 
And  unrltrfhimlin;'  not  nlrar-eycM,  but  blind  \ 
My  will  to  all  tiiat's  good  i:>  eoKl, 
Nor  ( .in  ' ,  'lioiii'ii  i  would. 
Do  what  I  fliould.- 

No, 


/■:,„/'  y.r 


CoiiniS    ILMMIXA  MIC) 


The  KXLIGIf  TKXING  ofrficllKART. 
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3. 

No,  now  I  fee 
There  is  no  remedy 
Left  in  myfelf :  it  cannot  be 
That  blind  men  in  the  dark  fhould  find  the  way 

To  bleflednefs  :  although  they  may 
Imagine  the  high  midnight  is  no-^n  day. 
As  1  have  d  jne  till  now,  they^ll  kno>V 
At  laft,  unto  their  woe, 
'Twas  nothing  fo. 

4- 

Now  I  perceive 
Prefumption  doth  bereave 
Men  of  all  hope  of  help,  and  leave 
Them,  as  it  finds  them,  drovvn'd  in  mifery  ; 

Defpairing  of  themfelves,  to  cry 
For  mercy,  is  the  only  remedy 

That  fin-fick  fouls  can  have  ;  to  pray 
Againft  this  darknefs,  may 
Turn  it  to  day, 

» 

Then  unto  thee. 
Great  Lord  of  light,  let  me 
Direct  my  prayer,  that  I  may  fee. 
Thou,  that  didft  make  mine  eyes,  canft  foon  reftorc 

That  pow'r  of  fight  they  had  before. 
And,  if  thou  feeft  it  good,  canft  give  them  more. 
The  night  will  quickly  ihine  like  day. 
If  thou  do  but  difplay 
One  glorious  ray. 

[N°ii]  H  Imuil 
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6. 

I  muft  confefs, 
And  I  can  do  no  lefs. 
Thou  art  the  Sun  of  righteoufnefs  : 
There's  healing  in  thy  wings  ;  thy  light  is  life  j 

My  darknefs  death.     To  end  all  ftrifc, 
Be  thau  mine  hufband,  let  me  be  thy  wife. 
So  light  and  life  divine 
Will  all  be  thine. 


The 


V^>/?/.  'jf 


C  oHDis  Tai J r i^v  Xe  gk  s 


Srri/w  itot^UH  .  fc'/ierr  /ut/n-  CfZ-i/tli- //t   ivt/t/c/y  Zft^rt/t , 

The  LAwsr-TAntK  of  thf  Heart  . 

J^p-cu'e  tAe  Stvne  TaAifS /i'r  t/u' Saii'oitr's  /la/^t,- 
/r<^efi  7yi4'i4  f/n'  7^ini-  fA<if:s  itTiffrfi  in  tAvTle^irt . 
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The  Table  of  the  Heart. 

Jer.  xxxi.   33. 

I' will  put  my  law  in  their  inward  parts-^  and  write  it  in 
their  hearts. 

E  P  I  C.    26. 

TN  the  f:ft' table  ofthhu  heart  Pll  lurite 
••    A  new  law,  which  I  will  newly  indite, 
Hardjlony  tables  did  contain  the  old : 
Bui  tender  leaves  offejh  jhall  this  infolds 

ODE    XXVI. 

I, 

What  will  thy  fight 
Avail  thee,  or  my  light, 
If  there  be  nothing  in  thine  heart  to  fee ^ 
Acceptable  to  me  ? 
A  felf-writ  heart  will  not  - 
Pkafe  mc,  or  do  thee  any  good  ;  I  wot. 
The  paper  raufl  be  thine. 
The  writing  mine. 

2. 

What  1  indite 
*Tis  I  alone  can  write. 
And  write  in  books  that  I  myfeU"  have  m*de. 
'Tis  not  an  eafy  trade. 
To  read  or  write  in  hearts : 
They  that  are  fkilful  in  all  other  arts> 
When  they  take  this  in  hand. 
Are  at  a  fland. 

H  a  M^ 
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My  law  of  old 
Tables  of  ftone  did  hold. 
Wherein  I  wrote  what  1  before  had  fpoken. 
Yet  were  they  quickly  broken  : 
A  fign  the  covenant 
Contain'd  in  them  would  due  obfervance  want. 
Nor  did  they  long  remain 
Copy'd  again. 


But  now  I'll  try 
"What  force  in  flefh  doth  lie  : 
Whether  thine  heart  renewed  afford  a  place 
Fit  for  my  law  of  grace. 
This  covenant  is  better 
Than,  that,  though  glorious,  of  the  killing  letter* 
This  gives  life,  not  by  merit. 
But  by  my  Spirit. 


When  in  men's  hearts. 
And  their  moft  inward  parts, 
I  by  my  Spirit  write  my  law  of  love, 
They  then  begin  to  move. 
Not  by  tliemfelves,  but  me, 
And  their  obedience  is  their  liberty. 

There  are  no  flaves,  but  thofe 
TJiat  ferve  their  foes. 


When 
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When  I  have  writ 
My  covenant  in  it. 
View  thine  heart  by  my  light,  and  thou  (halt  fee 
A  prefent  fit  for  me. 
The  worth,  for  which  I  look, 
Lies  in  the  lines,  not  in  the  leaves  of  th'  book, . 
Coarfe  paper  may  be  line'd 
With  words  refine'd  ; 


And  fuch  are  mine. 
No  furnace  can  refine 
The  choiceft  filver  To,  to  make  it  pure. 
As  my  law  put  in  ure 
Purgeth  the  hearts  of  men  : 
Which  being  rule'd,  and  written  with  my  pen, 
AJy  Spirit,  ev'ry  letter 

Will  make  them  beuer* 


H  5 
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The  Tilling   of  the  Heart. 

Ezek.  xxxvl.  9. 
/  will  turn  unto  you^  and  ye  Jhall  he  tilled  andfoWn^ 

Epic.    27. 

J\/TIN E  heart's  a  field ^  thy  crofs  a  plough :  be  pleas' 

Dear  Spoufe^  to  till  It^  till  the  mould  be  rals'd 
Fit  for  the  feeding  of  thy  word:  then  foiv^ 
And  If  thou  Jlnns  upon  It,  It  will  groiu, 

ODE  xxvn. 

I. 

So  now  methinks  I  find 
Son>e  better  vigour  in  my  mind; 
My  will  begins  to  move. 
And  mine  affections  flir  towards  things  above  : 
Mine  heart  grows  big  with  hope  ;  it  is  a  field 
That  fome  good  fruit  may  yieldj 
If  it  were  till'd  as  it  fhould  be. 
Not  by  myfelf,  but  thee. 


Great  Hufbandmnn,  vrhofe  pow'f 
All  difHculties  can  devour. 
And  do  what  likes  thee  beft. 
Let  not  thy  field,  my  heart,  lie  by,  and  rell;, 
Lti\  it  be  over  run  wirli  noifome  weeds, 

Tl\at  fpring  of  their  own  feeds  : 
Unlefs  thy  grace  the  growth  fhould  flop. 
Sin  would  be  alj  my  cro'p. 

2  Break 


Cordis  ^Vratio 


The  Tilling  of  the  Heart. 

Jlrul /if  it  ti>  recei'ye  tAe  Seeil  dyrne  . 
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Break  up  my  fallow  ground. 
That  there  may  not  a  clod  be  found 
To  hide  one  root  of  fin. 
Apply  thy  plough  betime  :  now,  now  begin 
To  furrow  up  my  ftiiFand  ftarvy  heart; 
No  matter  for  the  fmart. 
Although  it  roar,  when  it  is  rent. 
Let  not  thine  hand  relent. 


Corruption's  rooted  deep. 
Showers  of  repentant  tears  mufl  f^eep 
The  mould,  to  make  it  foft  : 
it  muft  be  ftirr'd,  and  turn'd,  not  once,  but  oft. 
Let  it  have  all  its  feafons.     O  impart 
The  beft  of  all  thine  art: 
For  of  itfelf  it  is  fo  tough. 
All  will  be  but  enough.. 


Or,  if  it  be  thy  will 
To  te?.ch  me,  let  me  learn  the  fklll 
Myfelf  to  plow  mine  heart  : 
The  profit  will  be  mine,  and  'tis  my  part 
To  take  the  pains,  and  labour,  though  th'incrcafe 
Without  thy  blefling  ceafe  : 
If  fit  for  nothing  elTe,  )et  thou 
!M*iy'il  make  me  draw  thy  plough : 

Which 
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Which  of  thy  ploughs  thou  wilt. 
For  thou  haft  more  than  one.     My  guilt. 
Thy  wrath,  thy  rods,  are  all 
Ploughs  fit  to  tear  mine  heart  to  pieces  fmall  : 
And  when,  in  thefe,  it  apprehends  thee  near, 
^Tis  furrowed  with  fear  : 
Each  weed,  turn'd  under^  hides  its  head. 
And  ihews  a"s  it  were  dead. 


But,  Lord,  thy  ble/Ted  pafBon 
Is  a  plough  of  another  falhion^ 
Belter  than  all  the  reft. 
Oh  faftcn  me  to  that,  and  let  the  reft 
Of  all  my  powers  ftrive  to  draw  it  in. 
And  leave  no  room  for  fm. 
The  virtue  of  thy  death  can  make 
Sin  its  faft  hold  foiiakc. 


71ie 


JJift/.-jtV 


SiiMTNATio  rx  C  on . 

Sernffift  Ja/n  lerrtr  nttim/a  7)/i ////'  O/rnr  . 

The  SEEDING  of  the  HEART . 
if^th  thirte  enm  hand.  OZard,  njCTf^e^Jthe  fJrmind, 
Zest  this  t^'le  Heart  f^  sti/f  larfriutfiif  /riirni . 

--^      .  I 
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The  Seeding  of  the  Heart. 

Luke  viii.  15. 

That  on  the  good  ground  are  they^  which,  with  an  honeji 
and  good  hearty  having  heard  the.  wordj  keep  it^  and^ 
bring  forth  fruit  with  patience. 

E  !»  I  0.    28. 

T  EST  the  field  of  mine  heart  Jhould  unto  thee^ 
•*-'  Great  Hujhandman  that  made^Ji  it,  barren  be§. 
Manure  the  ground y  then  come  thy  [elf  and  feed  it  \ 
And  kt  thyfervants  water  it  and  weed  it* 


Nay,  blefled  Lord,. 
Unlefs  thou  wilt  afford 
Manure,  as  well  as  tillage,  to  thy  fielcf. 

It  will  not  yield      •. 
That  fruit  which  thou  expe£ieft  it  fhould  bear; 

The  ground,  I  fear, 

WiU  ftiU  remain  " 
Barren  of  wjiat  is  good  :  and  all  the  grain 

It  will  bring  forth^ 
As  of  its  own  accord,  will  not  be  worth; 
The  pains  of  gathering 

So  poor  a  thing. 


Some 
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Some  faint  defire. 
That  quickly  will  expire. 
Wither,  and  die,  is  all  thou  canft  expert. 

If  thou  neglect 
To  few  it  now  'tis  ready^  thou  fhalt  find 

That. it  will  bind. 

And  harder  grow 
Than  at  the  firft  it  was.     Thou  muft  MovT 

Some  further  coft, 
Elfe  all  thy  former  labour  will  be  loft. 

Mine  heart  no  corn  will  breed . 

Without  thy  feed,. 


Thy  word  is  {ce6^ 
And  manure  too :  will  feed. 
As  well  as  fill  mine  heart*    If  once  it  were 

Well  rooted  there. 
It  would  c6me  on  apace  ;  O  then  negled 

No  time :  expeft 

No  better  feafom 
Now,  now  thy  field  mine  heart  is  ready  :  rcafoa 

Surrenders -now. 
Now  my  rebellious  will  begins  to  bow. 
And  mine  affections  arc 

Tamer  by  far* . 

4- 

Lord,  I  have  lain 
Barren  too  long,  and  fain 
I  would  redeenri  the  time,  that  I  may  bfc  * 
fruitful  to  thee  i. 


Fruitfuii 
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Fruitful  in  knowledge,  faith,  obedience. 
Ere  I  go  hence  ; 
That  when  I  come 
At  harveft  to  be  reaped,  and  brought  home. 

Thine  angels  may 
My  foul  in  thy  celeftial  garner  lay. 

Where  perfe<El  joy  and  blifs 
Eternal  is. 

-<* 

;$• 

If  to  intreat 
A  crop  of  pureft  wheat, 
-A  blefling  too  tranfcendent  fhould  appear 

For  me  to  hear, 
^ord,  make  me  what  thou  wilt,  fo  thou  wilt  take 
What  thou  doft  make. 
And  not  difdain 
To  houfe  me,  though  among  thy  coarfeft  grain  j  '^ 

.  So:!  may  be 
-Lard  with  the  gleanings  gathered  by  thee. 
When  the  full  "(heaves  are  fpent, 
I  am  content. 


The 
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The  Watering  of  the  Heart. 

Ifai^h  xxvii.  3, 
J  the  Lord  do  keef  it :  I  will  water  it  every  moment, 

E  p  1  e.  29. 

/^  LOSE  downwards  towards  the  earthy  open  ahove^ 
^^  Toiurds  heav'uy  mine  heart  is.     O  let  thy  love 
Dijlill  in  frutiifying  dtws  of  grace  ^ 
And  then  mine  heart  will  be  a  pleafant  place* 

ODE   XXIX. 

I. 

See  iiow  this  dry  and  thirfty  land. 
Mine  heart,  doth  gaping,  gafping  (land. 

And,  clofe  below,  opens  towVds  heav'n  and  thee. 
Thou  FountainoF  Felicity, 

Great  Lord  of  living  waters,  water  me  : 

Let  not  my  breath,  that  pants  with  pain, 
Wafte  and  confume  itfelf  in  vain, 

2. 

The  mifts,  that  from  the  earth  do  rife. 
An  heav'n-born  heart  will  not  fuffice  : 

Cool  it  without  they  may,  but  cannot  quench 
The  fcalding  heat  within,  nor  drench 

Its  dufty  dry  defires,  or  fill  one  trench. 

Nothing,  but  what  comes  from  on  highj 
Can  heav'n-bred  longings  fatisfy. 

See 


CORDI^    IRRIGATIO 
The  Tl^utTEREVG  of  the  Heart  . 

MyMeeirt  fpn'rfl Me/zrh  is  op.en.-  let  fAr  S/u.'H'ers 
Gently  distiZ.  cmdaul  tJie  sjtrirufinp  J^ltrnv/^s- . 
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3- 

See  how  the  feed,  which  thou  didft  few. 
Lies  parch'd,  and  wither'd ;  will  not  gro^v 

Without  fome  moifture,  and  mine  heart  hath  none 
That  it  can  truly  call  its  own, 

By  nature  of  itfelf,  more  than  a  ftone : 
Unlefs  thou  water 't,  it  will  lie 
Drowned  in  daft,  and  flill  be  dry. 

4- 
Thy  tender  plants  can  never  thrive, 
Whilft  want  of  water  doth  deprive 

Their  roots  of  nourifhment :  which  makes  them  call 
And  crv  to  thee,  great  All  in  All, 

That  feafonable  fhovv'rs  oi'  grace  may  fall. 

And  water  them  :   thy  word  will  do't. 
If  thou  vouchfafe  thy  blelling  to  't. 

5- 
O  then  be  pleafed  to  unfeal 
Thy  fountain,  blefled  Saviour;  deal 

Some  drops  at  leaft,  v^herewith  my  drooping  fpir'ts 
Alav  be  revived.     Lord,  thv  merits 

Yield  more  refrefhing  than  the  world  inherits  : 
Rivers,  yea  feas,  but  ditches  are. 
If  with  thy  fprings  we  them  compare. 

6. 

If  not  full  fhow'rs  of  rain,  yet.  Lord, 

A  little  pearlv  dew  afford, 
Begot  by  thy  celeftial  influence 

On  fome  chafte  vapour,  raifed  hence 
To  be  partaker  of  thine  excellence  : 

A  little,   if  it  come  from  thee. 

Will  be  of  great  avail  to  me. 
'[N«iij  I  Thou 
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7- 
Thou  boundlefs  Ocean  of  grace, 
Let  thy  free  Spirit  have  a  place 

Within  mine  heart :  full  rivers,  then,  I  know. 
Of  living  waters,  forth  will  flow; 

And  all  thy  plants,  thy  fruits,  thy  flow'rs  will  g;row+ 
Whilft  thy  fprings  their  roots  do  nouriui. 
They  muft  needs  be  fat,  and  flourilh. 


The 


^A,„/- 


Cordis  Fx.oki:;s 

The  Fl  otrteks  of  the  Heart  . 

Th^j'e  Zi/iej'.rM^?/  froTn  Seed  11'hirA  t/t^nu  cAdj'tJ'OH^,      ^ 
J'fjfiue  T/tf^.H'ith  dte  Sot'/ in ^^/ticA  t/ie%' pf^ott' . 
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The  Flowers  of  the  Heart. 

Cant.  vi.   2r 

M-j  Beloved  is  gone  down  into  his  garden,  to  the  beds  of 
fpiceSy  to  feed  in  the  gardens ^  and  to  gather  lilies* 


Epic.  30. 

cyHE  S  E  lilies  I  do  confe.rate  to  thety 

"*     Beloved^  SpQufe^  which  Jpring^  as  thou  mafflfei^ 

Out  of  the  feed  thoufowed/i  j  and  the  ground 

It  bettered  by  thyflow'rsy  when  they  abound^ 


ODE    XXX. 


Is  there  a  joy  like  this  ? 

What  can  augment  my  blifs  ? 
If  my  Beloved  will  accept 
A  pofy  of  thefe  flowers,  kept 
And  confecrated  unto  his  content, 
I  hope  hereafter  he  will  not  repent 

The  coft  and  pains  he  hath  beftow*d 
So  freely  upon  me,  that  ow'd 

Him  all  I  had  before. 

And  infinitely  more, 

I  %  Nay^ 
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2. 

Nay,  try  thenij  blelTed  Lord  ; 

Take  them  not  on  my  word. 
But  let  the  colour,  tafte,  and  fmell. 
The  truth  of  their  perfections  tell. 
Thou  that  art  infinite  in  wifdom,  fee 
If  they  be  not  the  fame  that  came  from  thee. 
If  any  difference  be  found. 
It  is  occafion*d  by  the  ground, 

Which  yet  1  cannot  fee 

So  good  as  it  (hould^be. 

3- 

What  fay'ft  thou  to  that  Rofc, 

That  queen  of  flowers,  whofo 
Maiden  blufhes,  frefh  and  fair, 
Outbrave  the  dainty  morning,  air  I 
Doft  thou  not  in  thofe  lovely  leaves  efpy 
The  perfedl  pidturq  of  tbat.modefly, 

That  fel'f-condemning  fhamefacednefSj 
That  is  more  ready  to  confefs 

A  fault,  and  to  amend. 

Than  it  is  to  offend  ? 

4- 
Is  not  this  lily  pure  ? 
What  fuller  can  procure 
A  white  fo  perfe6t,  fpotlefs,  clear, 
As  in  this  flower  doth  appear  ? 
Doft  thou  not  in  this  milky  colour  fee 
The  lively  luftre  of  fincerity. 

Which  no  hypocrify  hath  painted. 
Nor  felf-refpedting  ends  have  tainted  ? 
Can  there  be  to  thy  fight 
A  more;  intire  delight  i 
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5- 

Or  wilt  thou  have,  heUdSy 
Violets  purple-dy'd  ? 
The  fun-obferving  marigold. 
Or  orpin  never  waxing  old. 
The  primrofe,  cowflipj  gilliflow*r,  or  pink. 
Or  any  flow'r,  or  herb,  that  I  can  think 
Thou  haft  a  mind  unto  ?  I  fhall 
Qiiickly  be  furnifli'd  with  them  all. 
If  once  I  do  but  know 
That  thou  wilt  have  it  fo. 

^' 
Faith  fs  a  fruitful  grace. 
Well-planted,  ftores  the  place^ 
Fills  all  the  borders,  beds,  and  bowers, 
With  wholefomc  herbs  and  pleafant  flow'rs^: 
Great  Gardener,  thou  fay'ft,  and  I  believe. 
What  thou  doft  mean  to  gather,  thou  wilt  give. 
Take,  then,  mine  heart  in  hand,  to  fili't^ 
And  it  Ihall  yield  thee  what  thou  wilt. 
Yea  thou,  by  gath'ring  more, 
Shalt  ftill  incrcafe  my  ftore.. 


The 
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The  Keeping  of  the  Heart. 

Prov.  iv.  23. 
Keep  ihy  heart  with  all  diligence. 

Epic.    31. 

T  J  K  E  to  a  garden  that  is  clofed  rounds 
-^  That  heart  is  fafely  kept^  which  Jiill  is  found 
Compafs'd  with  care,  and  guarded  with  the  fear 
Of  God  J  as  with  a  flaming  fword  andfpear, 

ODE  XXXL 

The  Soul.  I. 

Lord-  wilt  thou  fufFer  this?  Shall  vennin  fpoil 

The  fruit  of  all  thy  toil. 
Thy  trees,  thine  herbs,  thy  plants,  thy  flow'rs  thus  j 

And,  for  an  overplus 
Of  fpite  and  malice,  overthrow  thy  mounds. 

Lay  common  all  thy  grounds  ? 
Canft  thou  endure  thy  pleafant  garden  fliould 
Be  thus  turn'd  up  as  ordinary  mould  ? 

Chri/i,  2. 

What  is-  the  matter  ?  why  doft  thou  complain  ? 

Muft  I  as  well  maintain, 
And  keep,  as  make  thy  fences  ?  wilt  thou  take 

No  pains  for  thine  own  fake  ? 
Or  doth  thy  felf-confounding  fancy  fear  thee. 

When  there's  no  danger  near  thee  ? 
Speak  out  thy  doubts,  and  thy  defircs,  and  tell  me. 
What  enemy  or  can  or  dares  to  quell  ince  f 

The 


^/'Jni/.;i/.     ^ 


Cordis  C  l  s  toota  . 

ZV-cej-Zr-tr/v  mi^fitV:  ar^/'/ft  T/^nr^  /»/?j'^  JOfr' . 

Tke  Keeping  of  die  Heart  . 

^is  Se^zrt  IS  ^uarde^Z  H'^U .  ffAjpj^e  Sandj-  cytp^ar 
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The  Soul,  3. 

Many,  and  mighty,  and  malicious.  Lord, 

That  feelc,  with  one  accord, 
To  work  my  fpeedy  ruin,  and  make  hafte 

To  lay  thy  garden  wafte. 
The  devil  is  a  ramping  roaring  lion. 

Hates  at  his  heart  thy  Zion, 
And  never  gives  it  refpite  day  nor  hour. 
But  ftill  goes  feekiiig  whom  he  may  devour.. 


The  world's  a  wildernefs,  wherein  P  find 

Wild  beads  of  every  kind. 
Foxes,  and  wolves,  and  dogs,  and  boars,  and  bears;, 

And,  which  augments  my  fears. 
Eagles  and  vultures,  and  fuch  birds  of  prey,, 

Will  not  be  kept  away  : 
Befides  the  light-abhorring  owls  and  bats. 
And  fecret-corner- creeping  mice  and  rats. 


But  thefe,  and  many  more,  would  not  difmay. 

Me  much,  unlefs  there  lay 
One  worfe  than  all  within,  myfelf  1  mean,. 

My  falfe,  unjuft,  unclean, 
Faithlefs,  difloyal  [qU^  that  both  entice 

And  entertain  each  vice. 
This  home-bred  traiterous  partaking's  worfe 
Than  all  the  violence  of  foreign  force. 


Lordj 
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6. 

Lord,  thou  may'ft  fee  my  fears  are  grounded,  rife 
Not  from  a  bare  furmife,  , 

Or  doubt  of  danger  only,  my  defires 
Are  but  what  need  requires. 

Of  thy  divine  prote6lion  and  defence 
To  keep  thefe  vermin  hence  : 

Which,  if  they  fhould  not  be  reftrain'd  by  thee. 

Would  grow  too  ftrong  to  be  kept  out  by  me. 

Chriji,  7. 

Thy  fear  is  juft.  and  1  approve  thy  care. 

But  yet  thy  comforts  are 
Provided  for,  ev'n  in  that  care  and  fear: 

Whereby  it  doth  appear 
Thou  haft  what  thou  defueft,  my  protection 

To  keep  thee  from  defection. 
The  heart  that  cares  and  fears,  is  kept  by  me. 
1  watch  thee,  whilft  thy  foes  are  watch'd  by  thee. 


Th^ 


^/w/.,^i? 


CORIUS    VIGILIA. 

The^WATCUENG  of  thelfeART . 
Arpruffant  WalcA,  e'en  >yAz/e  rnyHotfy  .flfe/is  . 
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The  Watching  of  the  Heart. 

Cant.  V.  2. 
IJleep^  hut  my  heart  wakeih. 

Epic.    32. 

TrrHILSTthefoft  bands  of  Jleep  tte  up  my  fenfef^ 
•^     My  watchful  heart,  free  from  allfuch  pretence  s. 
Searches  for  thee,  inquires  of  all  about  thee^ 
Kir  day^.Hor  nigM^  able  to  he  without  thee* 

ODE  XXXII. 

X. 

It  muft  be  fo :  that  God  that  gave 
Mc  fenfes,  and  a  mind,  would  have 

Me  ufc  them  both,  but  in  their  feveral  kinds. 

Sleep  muft  refrefh  my  fenfes,  but  my  mind's 
A  fparkle  of  heav'nly  fire,  that  feeds 
On  a£tion  and  employment,  needs 

No  time  of  reft :  for,  when  it  thinks  to  picafe 

Itfelf  with'  idlenefs,  'tis  leaft  at  eafe. 

Though  quiet  reft  refrefh  the  head, 
The  heart,  that  ftirs  not,  fure  is  dead. 


Whilft,  then,  my  body  eafe  doth  take. 
My  reft-refufing  heart  (hall  wake  : 

And  that  mine  heart  the  better  watch  may  keep, 

ru  lay  my  fenfes  for  a  time  to  fleep. 

Wanton 
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Wanton  defires  ftiall  not  entice, 

Nor  luft  inveigle  them  to  vice  : 
No  fading  colours  ihall  allure  my  fighf. 
Nor  founds  enchant  mine  ears  with  their  dell«>ht: 

I'll  bind  my  fmell,  my  touch,  my  tafte, 

7  o  keep  a  ftrid  religious  faft. 

o  -     ^^    -    - 

My  worldly  bufmefs  fliall  Ife  ftitl, 

That  heav'nly  thoughts  my  mind  may  fill  i 

My  Martha's  cumb'ring  cares  jfhall  ceafe  their  noifc^ 

That  Mary  may  attend  her  better  choice. 
That  meditation  may  advance 
My  heart  on  purpofe,  not  by  chance. 

My  body  fhall  keep  holy  day,  that  fo 

My  mind  with  better  liberty  may  go 

About  her  bufmefs,  and  ingrofs 

That  gain  which  worldly  men  count  lofs. 


And  though  my  fenfes  /leep  the  while, 
My  mind  my  fenfes  (hall  beguile 
With  dreams  of  thee,  dear  Lord,  whofe  rare  per fci^ioiU 
Of  excellence  are  fuch,  that  bare  infpecSiions 
Cannot  fuffice  my  greedy  foul. 
Nor  her  fierce  appetite  controul ; 
But  that  the  more  (lie  looks,  the  more  fhe  longs. 
And  ftfives  to  thruft  into  the  thickeft  throngs 
Of  thofc  divine  difcoveries 
Which  dazzle  even  angels'  eyes. 


Oh 
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Oh  could  I  lay  afide  this  flefh. 

And  follow  after  thee  with  freih 
And  free  defires  !  my  difentangled  foul, 
Eavifh'd  with  admiration^  fhould  roll 

Itfelf  and  all  its  thoughts  on  thee. 

And,  by  believing,  ftrive  to  fee 
What  Is  invifiWe  to  flefh  and  blood. 
And  only  by  fruition  underftood, 

The  beauty  of  each  fev'ral  grace, 
^?   T^at  ibiiVes  in  thy  furt-ftiamcing  face, 

fv-        6. 

But  what  I  can  do  that  I  will, 
"^Vaking  and  4eeping,  feek.  thee  flill : 

I'll  leave  no  place  unpry'd  into  behind  me. 

Where  I  can  but  imagine  ^I  may.jfind  thee  : 
Pll  afk'of  all  I  meet,  if  they 
Can  tell  me  where  thou  art,  which  way 

Thou.go'ft,  that  I  may  follow  after  thee,  [me. 

Whjch  v/ay  thou  com'ft,  that  thou  may'ft  meet  with 
If  not  thy  face.  Lord,  let  mine  heart 
Behold  with  Mofes  thy  back  part. 


The 


Cordis    Vvl-t^ieratio . 

TheWoXTNBING  of  the  HEART. 
ff^il^  TAvusand  Sha/hf  O/Uerr-^  tAisJfe^irt  ermine,- 
T/ic  /founds'  T/ioti.  ^it-c^e.  Zcrd,  are  Bn/rn  duinr 
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Let  thy  refplcndent  rays  of  knov/ledge  dart 
Bright  beams  of  iinderftanding  to  mine  heart. 

To  my  fm-lhadow'd  heart,  v/herein 

Black  igHorance  did  firil:  begin 
To  blur  thy  beauteous  image,  and  deface 
The  glory  of  th^  felf-fufEcing  grace. 


Next  let  the  fhaft  of  thy  fharp-pointed  powV, 
Difcharaed  by  that  ftrength  that  can  devour 

All  difficulties,  and  incline 

Stout  oppofition  to  rcfign 
Its  fteelly  ftubbornnefs,  fubdue  my  will. 
Make  it  hereafter  ready  to  fulfiil 

Thy  royal  law  of  righteoufnefs. 

As  gladly  as,  I  muft  confefs. 
It  hath  fulfilled  heretofore  th'unjuf}, 
Piofanej  and  cruel  laws  of  its  own  luft. 


Then  let  that  love  of  thine,  which  made  thee  leave 
The  bofom  of  thy  Father,  and  bereave   ** 

Thyfelf  of  thy  trar^fcendent  glory 

(Matter  for  an  eternal  Ifory  '), 
Strike  through  mine  affections  all  together. 
And  let  that  fun-fhine  clear  the  cloudv  weather. 

Wherein  they  wander  without  guide, 

Or  order,  as  the  wind  and  tide 
Of  floating  vanities  tranfport  and  tofs  thim, 
Till  felf-begotten  troubles  curb  itad  crofs  them, 


[N<^  12]  K  Lor 
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Lord,  empty  all  thy  quivers,  let  there  be 
No  corner  of  my  fpacious  heart  left  free. 
Till  all  be  but  one  wound,  wherein 
No  fubtle  fight-abhorring  fin 
May  lurk  in  fecret  unefpy'd  by  me, 
Gr  reign  in  pow'r  unlubdu'd  by  thee. 
PerfecSi:  thy  purchas'd  vidory, 
Tha*-  thou  may'ft  ride  triumphantly. 
And,  leading  captive  all  captivity, 
May'ft  put  an  end  to  enmity  in  me. 


Then,  blefled  archer,  in  requital,  I 
To  (hoot  thine  arrows  back  again  will  try; 
By  pray'rs  and  prai fes,  fighs  and  fobs, 
By  vows  and  tears,  by  groans  and  throbs, 
I'll  fee  if  I  can  pierce  and  wound  thine  heart. 
And  vanquifli  thee  again  by  thine  own  art. 
Or,  that  wc  may  at  once  provide 
For  all  mif-haps  that  may  betide. 
Shoot  thou  thyfeif,  thy  polifh'd  (haft,  to  me, 
And  I  will  fhoot  my  broken  heart  to  tliee. 


The 


J 


J^fn/'.-^4- 


CORX)IS     tXHABITATIO 


The  Inhabiting  o£  the  Heart. 

ff^le  here  fhv  Spirit  ibvells ,  n^'^ervt  jv/t ft /f  htrn 
7FuA  thine  crtfnXci'e  .-M'hich  ^fttrf  thru  ni7t  ref?irrt . 
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The  Inhabiting  of  the  Heart. 

Gal.  iv.  6. 

God  hath  fent  forth  the  Spirit  of  his  Son  into  your  hearts* 

Epic.   34. 

7i/J IN E  heart's  an  houfe^  my  Lights  andth'jU  canfl  tdl 
•^^■^  There  s  room  enough^  0  let  thy  Spirit  dwell 
For  ever  there :  that  fo  thou  maffl  love  me^ 
And^  being  lovd^  I  may  again  love  thee, 

ODE  XXXIV, 

I. 

Welcome,  great  gued,  this  houfe,  mine  heart, 
Shall  ail  be  thine  ; 
I  will  refign 
Mine  iiuereft  in  evVy  part : 
Only  be  pleas'd  to  ufe  it  as  thine  own 
For  ever,  and  inhabit  it  alone  : 
There's  room  enough  ;  and,  if  the  furniture 
Were  anfwerably  Rtted,  I  am  fure 

Thou  would 'ft  be  well  content  to  flay, 
And,  by  thy  light, 
PofTtfs  my  fight 
With  fenfe  of  an  eternal  day, 

2. 

It  is  thy  building,  Lord  ;  'twas  made 
At  thy  command. 
And  itiil  doth  ftand 
Upheld  and  (helter'd  by  the  fhade 
Of  thy  protecting  providence  ;  though  fuch 
As  is  tlecayed  and  impaired  much, 

K  2  Since 
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Since  the  removal  of  thy  refidence, 
When,  with  thy  grace,  glory  departed  hence  : 
It  hath  been  all  this  while  an  inn 
To  entertain 
The  vile,  and  vain. 
And  wiciced  companies  of  iin. 

3- 

Ahhough't  be  but  an  houfe  of  clay, 
Fiame'd  out  of  duft. 
And  fuch  as  mud 
Diflolved  be,  yet  it  was  gay 
And  glcrious  indeed,  when  ev'ry  place 
Was  furn idled  and  fitted  with  thy  grace  : 
\'v  lien,  in  the  prefence-chamber  of  my  mindj 
Tne  bright  fun-beams  of  perfect  knowledge  fhine'd  : 
Wiien  my  will  was  thy  bed-chamber, 
And  evVy  pow'r 
A  ftately  tow'r 
Sweeten'd  with  thy  Spirit's  amber. 


But  whilft  thou  doft  thyfelf  abfent. 
It  is  not  grown 
Noifcme  alone. 
But  ail  to  pieces  torn  and  rent. 
Thci  windows  all  are  ilopt,  or  broken  fof 
Thut  no  light  without  wind  can  thorough  go. 
Tiie  roof's  uncovered,  and  the  wall's  decay 'd. 
The  door's  flung  ofF  the  hook?,  the  floor's  unlay'd  j 
Yea,  the  foundation  rotten  is. 
And  every-where 
It  doth  appear 
All  that  rem^.inb  is  far  amifs. 

But 
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But  if  thou  wilt  return  again, 
And  dwell  in  me, 
Lord,  thou  fhalt  fee 
What  care  I'll  take  to  entertain 
Thee,  though  not  like  thyfelf,  yet  in  fuch  fort 
As  thou  wilt  like,  and  I  iliall  thank  thee  for*t. 
Lord,  let  thy  blefTed  Spirit  keep  pofiefTion, 
And  all  things  will  be  well  :  at  leaft,  confeffion 
Shall  tell  thee  what's  amifs  in  me. 
And  then  thou  (hilt 
Or  mend  the  fault. 
Or  take  the  blame  of  all  on  thee. 


K  3  The 
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The  Enlarging  of  the  Heart. 

Pfalm  cxix.  32. 

/  ivUl  ru?i  the  way  of  thy  commandments^  when  thou  Jhalt 
enlarge  my  heart, 

Epig.    35. 

T  J  0  W  plcgfant  is  that  n^^w,  which  heretofore 
-*  ^    Aline  heart  held  bitter,  facred  learning  s  lore  ! 
Enlarged  hearts  enter  with  greatcfi  eafe 
Thejiraiteji  paths ,  and  run  the  narroweji  ways, 

ODE   XXXV. 


What  a  bleflcd  change  I  find, 

Since  I  entertain'd  this  guefl ! 
Now  methinks  another  mind 

Moves  and  rules  within  my  breafl-. 
Surely  I  am  not  the  fame 
That  I  was  before  he  came. 
But  I  then  was  much  to  blame. 

2. 

When,  before,  my  God  commanded 

Any  thing  he  would  have  done, 
I  was  clofe  and  gripple-handed. 
Made  an  end  ere  1  begun. 

If  he  thought  it  fit  to  lay 
Judgments  on  me,  I  could  fay, 
'I'hey  are  good  j  but  ihrink  away. 

All 


J^ffif^  ,3S 


COKDIS    BH^ATATIO 

Quant  vofi/^t/'  e.ft  t^twtf  am/ire priu^  (br  {fua^/t  luruwifnt . 
Anijfiuftcart  lafv  cierrer*'  Ccrdf  Viam  .' 


TheE:?fLARGIXG  of  tkeHlLMlT. 
TTithffe^zrt-enlarq'dthc  narrfnf  fPhv  fp.run . 
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3- 

All  the  ways  of  rlghteoufnefs 

I  did  think  were  full  of  trouble  ; 
I  complain'ti  of  tedioufnefs. 
And  each  dutv  feemed  double. 

Whilft  I  ferr'd  him  but  of  fear, 
Ev'ry  minute  did  appear 
Longer  far  than  a  whole  year. 


Stri£lnefs  in  religion  feemed 

Like  a  pined,  pinioned  thing: 
Bolts  and  fetters  I  efteemed 
More  befecming  for  a  king. 

Than  for  me  to  bow  my  neck. 
And  be  at  another's  beck. 
When  I  felt  my  conlcience  check. 

5- 
But  the  cafe  is  alter'd  now : 

He  no  fooner  turns  his  eye. 
But  I  quickly  bend,  and  bow, 
Ready  at  his  feet  to  lie  : 

Love  hath  taught  me  to  obey 
All  his  precepts,  and  to  fay. 
Not  to-morrow,  but  to-day. 

6. 
What  he  wills,  I  fay  I  muft  : 
What  I  muft,  I  fay  I  will  : 
He  commanding,  it  is  jull 

What  he  would  I  fhould  fulfill. 
Whilft  he  biddeth,  I  believe 
V/hat  he  calls  for,  he  will  give. 
To  obey  him,  is  to  live, 

3  His 
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7- 
His  commandments  grievous  are  not. 

Longer  than  men  think,  them  Co  : 
Though  he  fend  me  forth,  I  care  not, 

Whilft  he  gives  me  ftrength  to  go.  ^ 

When,  or  whither,  all  is  one, 
On  his  bus'nefs,  not  mine  own, 
I  fhall  never  go  alone. 


If  I  be  complete  in  him. 

And  in  him  all  fullnefs  dwelleth, 
I  am  fure  aloft  to  fwim, 

Whilft  that  Ocean  overfvvelleth. 
Having  Him  that's  All  in  all, 
1  am  confident  I  fhall 
Nothing  want,  for  which  I  cal) 


Thir 


A'tti/-.  {A 


C  ORT)  IS     lT«^rii  AMJVTAT  T  O  . 

Periff'  Amor,  et ^yurc/'nde  rnei p^ne^a/t/t  (hrrli-y . 
I'll  ,(t  /fti'n /Uifr-io  rt'fi  SttliTrrituiflm  ro/ff . 

The  Inflaming  of  tke  Hpi.\rt 

Tftus'  rnyfi>nd^etu-&.  in/lam  d  nitk  j-p-onq  De.fire. 
Shnff.  hkf  a.  ,?alnmanrf^r,  hi"^  in  JF'i.re  . 
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The  Inflaming  of  the  Heart, 

Pfalm  xxxix.  3. 

Jfy  heart  was  hot  zvitbin  fne :  while  I  was  rnufing^  t^Se 
'  fire  burned, 

E  P  I  G.     36. 

CPARE  not^  my  Love,  to  kindle  and  infiame- 
.^    Aline  heart  within  throughout ,  until  th:  fame 
l^reak  forth ^  and  burn  :  that  fo  thy  falajnandur^ 
Mine  heart,  may  nee cr  from  thy  furnace  xvander'^ 

ODE    XXXVL 


Welcome,  holy,  heav*nly  nre. 

Kindled  by  immortal  love  : 

Which,  defcending  from  above. 
Makes  all  earthly  thoughts  retire. 
And  give  place 
To  that  grace. 
Which,  vi'ith  gentle  violence. 

Conquers  all  corrupt  afFedlions, 

Rebel  nature's  infurreflions, 
Bidding  them  be  packing  hence, 

2. 

Lord,  thy  fire  doth  heat  within, 
Warmeth  not  without  alone  ; 
Though  it  be  an  heart  of  ftone. 
Of  itfelf  congcal'd  in  fm. 
Hard  as  fteel. 
If  it  feel 

Thy 
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Thy  diflblving  pow'r,  it  groweth 

Soft  as  wax,  and  quickly  takes 

Any  print  thy  Spirit  makes, 
Paying  what  thou  i'ay'ft  it  oweth. 

3- 

Of  itfelf  mine  heart  is  dark  ; 

But  thy  fire,  by  fhining  bright, 

Fills  it  full  of  faving  light. 
Though  't  be  but  a  little  fpark 
Lent  by  thee, 
I  fliall  fee 
More  by  it,  than  all  the  light, 

Which  in  fulkfl  meafurei  ftreams 

From  corrupted  nature's  beams, 
Can  diicover  to  my  fight. 

4- 
Though  mine  heart  be  ice  and  fnow 
To  the  things  which  thou  haft  chofen, 
All  benumb'd  with  cold,  and  iiozQUy 
Yet  thy  fire  will  make  it  glow. 
Though  it  burns. 
When  it  turns 
Tow'rds  the  things  which  thou  doft  hate : 
Yet  thy  blefled  warmth,  no  doubt. 
Will  that  wild-fire  foon  drav/  out, 
And  the  hc..t  thereof  abate. 


Lord,  thy  fire  is  aclive,  ufing 

Always  either  to  afcend 

To  its  native  heav'n,  or  lend 
Heat  to  others  :   and  diffufing 

Of 
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Of  its  ftore, 

Gathers  more, 
Never  ceafing  till  it  make 

All  things  like  itfelf,  and  longing 

To  fee  others  come  with  thronging 
Of  thy  goodnefs  to  partake. 


Lord,  then  let  thy  fire  inflame 
IVIy  cold  heart  fo  thoroughly, 
That  the  heat  may  never  die. 

But  continue  ftill  the  fame  ; 
That  I  may 
Ev'ry  day 

More  and  more,  confuming  fin. 
Kindling  others,  and  attending 
All  occafions  of  afcending. 

Heaven  upon  earth  begin. 


The 
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The  Ladder  of  the  Heart. 

Pfalm  Ixxxiv.  5. 
In  whofe  heart  are  the  ways  of  them, 

E  p  1  G,   37. 

TT/'OuhIJi  thouy  my  love^  a  ladder  have^  whereby 

Thou  may  ft  cVnnh  heaven^  to  fit  down  on  high  P 
In  thins  oivn  heart,  then^  frame  thee'Jteps^  and  lend 
Thy  7nind  to  7nufe  how  thou  may'Ji  there  afcend, 

ODE  xxxvn. 

The  Soul.  I. 

What ! 
Shall  I 
Always  lie 
Grov'ling  on  earth, 
Where  there  is  no  mirth  ? 
Why  fhould  1  not  afcenJ 
And  climb  up,  where  I  may  mend 
My  mean  cftate  of  mifery  ? 
Happineis,  I  know,  's  exceeding  high  : 
Yet  (ure  there  is  feme  remedy  for  that, 

Chr'i/i.  2. 

True, 
There  is. 
Perfea  blifs 
May  be  had  above  :/-' . 
But  he,  that  will  obtain 
Such  a  gold-exceeding  gain, 
Muft  never  think  to  reach  the  fame. 
And  fcale  heav'n's  walls,  until  he  frame 
A  ladder  in  his  heart  as  near  as  new. 

The 


/':„>/■ 


Cordis    Scal^: 

l7/i'  .i^Cfi/z-y  Df/ecfii  ,/tr//'  c(>/ij'renr//'re  Set/e^- 

The  Laddkr  of  the  Heart  . 

T/u-n  in  t/v/  ffe^irt^  let  the  /ir/f  Ste/i  A"  /nti/le  . 
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The  Sc^uL  3. 

Lord, 
I  will:    • 
But  the  (kill 
Is  not  mine  own  : 
Such  an  art's  not  known, 
Unlefs  thou  wilt  it  teaCh  : 
Tt  is  fir  above  the  re?.ch 
Of  mortal  minds  to  urrderftand. 
But  if  thou  wilt  lend  thine  helping  hand^ 
I  will  endeavour  to  obey  thy  word, 

Cbri/^.  4. 

Well 
Then,  fee 
That  thou  be 
-     As  ready  pred 
To  perform  .the  refi-. 
As  now  to  promife  fair  ; 
And  ri!  teach  thee  how  to  rear 
A  fcalin^-ladder  in  thine  heart 
To  mount  heaveji  with  :   no  rules  of  art. 
But  I  alone,  can  the  coaipofure  tell, 

5- 
Firft, 
Thou  muft 
Take  on  truft 
All  that  I  fay  ; 
Reafon  muft  not  fvvay 
Thy  judgment  crols  to  mine, 
But  her  fceptre  quite  refign. 
Faith  muft  be  both  thy  ladder  fides, 
Wilich  will  ftay  thy  ftep3  whate'er  betides, 
4nd  fatisfy  thine  hunger,  and  thy  thirft. 

[N^  12]  ,    L  Then, 
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6. 

Then, 
The  round 
Next  the  ground. 
Which  I  muft  fee  ; 
Is  Humility  : 
From  which  thou  muft  afcend. 
And  with  perfererance  end. 
A^irtue  to  virtue,  grace  to  grace, 
Muli  each  orderly  fucceed  in  'ts  place  ; 
And  when. thou  halt  done  all,  begin  again. 


fhe 


fJm/:  i^. 


( OllDlS  VOLA'n  s. 

<^'///,r/////^/  f'/tnt'ftff  n/t'mi/ttt.f  t'frtrif  a/t/fA-  tt/ttA  , 
/"rr/in'iVi/ff  /r/yvf .  artrt's-  (cr  aei  Asfra  rrfr/^  .^ 

The  Fl^YTN^G  of  theHKART  . 

O t/tat  on  JTt/fijs  my  n^earv  Heart  cfrjiM ris'e , 
(^laf  tAis  rain  ffcrrM.and  ^eeA:  Aen  naAt^  Skte^ . 
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The  Flying  of  the  H<^art. 

Ifaiah  Ix.  8. 

I'Pko  are  thefe  that  fiy  as  a  cloudy  and  as  the  d.vet  f) 
their  windows  ? 

Epio.  38. 

iT)  H  that  mine  hiart  had  wings  like  to  a  dove^ 
^  That  I  might  quickly  hajlen  hence^  and  mr/ve 
JVithfpcedy  flight  tov/rds  the  celejlial  fpheres^ 
Ai  MJiufy  of  this  worlds  its  faults  and  fears. 

ODE  xxxvnr. 


This  way,  though  pleafanf,  yet  methinks  Is  long 
Step  after  flep,  makes  little  halle. 
And  I  am  not  ^o  ftrong 
As  ftiil  to  hft 
Amono; 
So  great 
Samany  lets : 
Swelter'd  and  fv^'iU'd  In  fweat. 
My  toiling  foul  both  furnes  and  fret«. 
As  though  ilie  were  inclined  to  a  retreat. 


L  2  Ccr- 
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2. 

Corruption  clogs  my  feet  like  filthy  clay. 
And  I  am  ready  ftill  to  flip  : 
Which  makes  me  often  ftay. 
When  Ifhould  trip 
Awav. 
My  fears 
And  faults  /Qre  fuch. 
As  challenge  all  wy  tears 
.So  juflly,  that  it  were  not  much, 
li  I  rn  weeping  fnoiild  fpend  all  my  years, 

3"   - 
This  makes  nr.e  weary  of  the  world  belo^v 
And  greedy  of  a  place  above, 
On  which  I  may  befl'dw 
iVIy  choictft  lov'i', 
Andfo 
Obtuin 
That  favour,'  vvhii-h 
Excelis  all  world!)'  ^ain, 
And  makcth  the  poUefibr  rich 
In  happiatfa  of  a  tranfcendent  llrain. 

4-- 
\V,iat !  mud  I  ft  ill  be  rooted  here  bclo-v, 
Aik!  riveted  unto  the  ground, 
Wherein  mine  haftc  to  grow 
Will  be,  thoiigh  found, 
But  fiOvV? 
I  know 
The  fun  exhales 
Grofs  vapours  /rom  belov7, 
Which,   fcorning  as  it  v/ere  the  vales, 
On  mountain- topping  clouds  ihemfelves  beftow'. 

But 
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5- 
But  my  fault-frozen  heart  is  flow  to  move. 
Makes  poor  proceedings  at  the  beft. 
As  though  it  did  not  love. 
Nor  long  for  reft 
Above. 
Mine  eyes 
Can  upward  look. 
As  though  they  did  defpife 
All  things  on  earth,  and  could  not  brook 
Their  prefence  :  but  mine  heart  is  flow  to  rife. 

6. 
Oh  that  it  were  once  winged  like  the  dove, 
That  in  a  moment  mounts  on  high. 
Then  fhould  it  foon  remove 
Where  it  may  lie 
In  love. 
And  !o. 
This  one  defire 
Methinks  hath  imp'd  it  Co^ 
That  it  already  flies  like  fire. 
And  ev'r>.my  verfes  into  wings  do  grow,  . 


T:*e 
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The  Union  of  the   Heart. 

Ezek.  xl.    19. 
/  ivill  give  theJJi  one  heart. 

E  F  I  G.    39, 

T  IK E-inlnded  minds ^  hearts  alike  heartily 
-"-^  JffeSkdy  iviil  together  live  and  die  : 
Alany  things  meet  and  part :  hut  lovers  great  cable ^ 
tiio  hearts  J  makes  them  infeparable. 


1  )r.? 


ODE   XXXIX. 

The  Sold.  I. 

All  this  is  not  enough  :  methinks  I  grow 
More  grtcdy  by  fruition  :  what  I  get 
Serves  but  to  Tct 
An  cd\ye  upon  mine  appetite, 
Anci  all  thy  gifts  do  but  invite 
My  pray'rs  for  more. 
LorJ,  if  thou  wilt  not  flill  increafe  my  flore,. 
V/ny  didil  thou  any  thing  at  all  beftow  f 

ChriJ?.  2. 

And  is't  the  fruit  of  having,   flill  to  crave  ?- 
'I'hen  kt  thine  heart  united  be  to  mine. 
And  mine  to  tl^inc, 
In  a  lirm  union,  whereby 
V/e  may  no  more  be  thou  and  f, 
Or  I  and  thou, 
But  both  the  fame:  and  then  I  will  avo'.r. 
Thou  canft  not  wa;it  what  thou  dofl  wifh  to  have. 


Cordis  U>io 

ITniayi  (fuels'.  vW/e  et  no/le^ .  c/at  unu^.inwr. 

The  U^loZNoftheHElART. 
Zu'^J'e  un^texlMui/ij',  andsoczalHearts. 
Totr^Tn.  0'n^Zof€^  Irttt  CneDej^cre  un/mrte. 
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TJje  Soul.  3. 

True,  Eord,  for  thou  art  All  in  All  to  mc  ; 
But  how  to  get  my  ftubborn  heart  to  twine 
And  clofe  with  thine, 
I  do  not  know,  nor  can  1  guefs  ] 
How  I  {hould  ever  learn,  unlefs 
Thou  wilt  dire£t 
The  courfe  that  I  mufl:  take  to  that  effe<5l. 
"Tis  thou,  not  I,  mull:  knit  mine  heart  to  thee. 

Chriji,  4. 

'Tis  (rue,  and  fo  I  will  :  but  yet  thou  muft 
Do  fomething  tow'rds  it  too  :  Firft,  thou  mud  lay 
All  fm  awav, 
And  feparate  from  that,  which  v/ould 
Our  meetincr  intercept,  and  hold 
Us  diitant  ftill; 
I  am  all  goodnefs,  and  can  clofe  with  ill 
No  more  than  richefl:  diamonds  with  dufl. 


Then  thou  muft  not  count  any  earthly  thing. 
However  gay  and  glorioufly  fct  forth, 
Of  any  worth, 
Compare'd  with  me,  that  am  alone 
Tn' eternal,  high,  and  holy  One: 
But  place  thy  love 
Only  on  me  and  the  things  above, 
Which  true  content  and  endlefs  comfort  bring. 


.ove 
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6. 

Love  is  the  loadftone  of  the  heart,  the  glue. 
The  cement,,  and  the  folder,  which  alone 
Unitfs  in  one 
Things  that  before  were  not  the  fame. 
But  only  like  ;  imparts  the  name, 
And  nature  too. 
Of  each  to  th' other :  nothing  can  undo 
The  knot  that's  knit  by  love,  jf  it  be  true. 


But  if  in  d^ed  and  truth  thou  lovefl:  me^  . 
And  not  in  word  alone,  then  I  fhall  find 
That  thou  doft  mind 
The  thintrs  I  mind,  and  regulate 
All  thine  affedions,  love,  and  hate. 
Delight,  defire. 
Fear,  and  the  reft,  by  what  I  do  require, 
And  I  in  thee  myfelf  fnall  always  fee. 


The 


Er„/. 


Cordis  Quies 

f'/f/tS' ff  rrri/runt  nam  Detuv  una   Qttuw. 


The  Rk S  T  of  theHn^VFLT 
My  ffeart .ofE ortAh' Scfne.F  ejtute nen/'j' f/ronm 
S et^J- for  Ji^f^o^e.  arid  Iit.s-t.  i/t  (^ctla/mf 
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The  Rest  of  the  Heart, 

Pfalm  cxvi.  7. 
Return  unto  thy  reft^   0  my  Jlul. 

Epic.    40. 

Ji/f^  b^S't  Jiirr'mg heart ^  that  feeh  tbt  beji. 

Can  find  no  place  en  earth  wherein  to  rejl : 
For  God  ahns^  the  author  of  its  blifsy 
lis  only  rejl^  its  cnly  centre  is. 

ODE  XL. 


Move  mc  no  ttidfe,  mad  world,  it  is  in  valn^ 
Experience' tells  fne  plain 
I  fhould  deceived  be. 

If  ever  I  again  fhould  truft  in  thee. 

'  My  v/eary  heart  hath  ranfack'd  all 
Thy  treafuries,  both  great  andfrnall^ 

And  thy  large  inventory  bears  in  mind  : 
Yet  could  it  never  find 
One  place  wherein  to  refl-, 

Though  it  hath  often  tried  all  the  befl. 


Thy  profits  brought  me  lofs  inil^ad  of  gain. 
And  all  thy  pleafures  pain  : 
Thine  honours  biurr'd  my  name 

With  the  deep  ftains  of  felf-confounding  fhame. 

Thy 
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Thy  wiTdom  made  me  turn  flark  foo'. 
And  all  the  learning,  that  thy  fchcol 
AfForded  me,  was  not  enough  to  make 
Me  kncAV  myfelf,  and  take 
Care  of  my  htttcr  pai  t, 
Which  fhould  have  perifhed  for  all  tliir.e  heart. 

3' 

Not  that  there  is  not  place  of  rel'f  in  thee 

For  others  :  but  for  r.ic 

There  is,  there  can  be,  none  : 
That  God,  that  made  mine  heart,  is  he  alone 
That  of  himfelf  both  can  and  will 
Give  reft  unto  my  thoughts,  and  fill 
Them  full  of  all  content  and  qukcntf^i, 

That  fo  1  may  poiTeOi 

My  foul  in  patience, 
Until  he  fin  J  it  time  to  callm?  hence. 

4. 
On  thee,  then,  as  a  fure  foundation^ 
A  tried  corner- ftone,    * 
Lord,  I  will  ftrive  to  raife 
The  tow'r  of  my  falvation,  and  thy  praifc* 
In  tlice,  as  in  my  centre,  (hall 
The  lines  of  all  my  longings  fall. 
To  thee,  as  to  mine  anchor,  furely  ty'd,. 
My  {hip  (hall  fafely  ride. 
On  thee,  as  on  my  bed 
Of  foft  repofe,  I'll  reft  my  weary  head. 

5- 
Thou,  thou  alone,  {halt  be  my  whole  de/ire; 
I'll  nothing  elfe  require 
But  thee,  or  for  thy  fake. 
In  thee  I'll  fleep  fccure  j  and,  when  I  wake. 

Thy 
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Ttiy  glorious  face  fhall  fatisfy 
The  longing  of  my  looking  eye. 
I'll  roll  myfclf  en  thee,  as  on  my  rock, 

When  threat'ning  dangers  mock, 
or  th^^c,  as  of  my  t-reafure, 
I'll  boaft  and  brag,  my  comforts  know  no  meaiure. 


Lord,  thou  (hilt  be  mine  All  j  I  will  not  know 

A  profit  here  below, 

But  v/hat  reflects  on  thee  : 
Thou  {halt  be  all  the  pleafure  I  will  fee 
In  any  th'ng  the  earth  afFv.rds. 
Mine  heart  (hall  own  no  words 
Of  honour,  out  of  which  I  cannot  raife 

The  matter  of  thy  praife. 

Nay,  I  will  not  be  mine, 
t^nlcfs  thoy  wilt  vouch fafe  to  hvjz  me  thine. 


The 
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The  Bathing  of  the  Heart. 

Joel  iii.  21. 
J  will  deanfe  their  bloody  that  I  have  not  deanfcd. 

Epic.   41. 

CT^HIS  hath  thy  Saviour  fwet  with  drops  of  bloody 
"^    Sick  hearty  ofpurpofefor  to  do  thee  good* 
They  that  have  try'd  it  can  the  virtue  tell\ 
Come^  then,  and  ufe  it,  if  thou  zuilt  be  well, 

ODE  XLI. 


All  this  thy  God  hath  done  for  thee : 

And  now,  mine  heart. 
It  Is  high  time  that  thou  fhould'ft  be 
Ading  thy  part. 
And  meditating  on  his  bleiled  paflion, 
Till  thou  hait  made  it  thine  by  imitation. 

2. 

That  exercife  will  be  the  beft 

And  fureft  means. 
To  keep  thee  evermore  at  reft. 
And  free  from  pains. 
To  fufFcr  with  thy  Saviour,  is  the  way 
To  make  thy  prefent  comforts  laft  for  aye. 


Tr*ce 


RujjErMCoTmiSEx:  Sit»ork  Saxgi'inko. 


Ha&vea  ^anffuinei  S/tonsf  suifata  cruare , 
(or  a'^riafi    /lic  /i/f'  qttce'  dat I*artuitJfttsAifi . 

The  BATHEVGoftlie  Heart  with  die  BIjOOdy  Sweat. 

Christ  If  Jiff>pr(i' .  Vft'fnt  mimcrrtaf  Sfefjiritj^F  e/irf^.S' . 
A.r  h-  rhf   rlexi/y  Sh'^^U 3fan's Scrrii'  lu'^s  , 
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3- 

Trace  then  the  fteps  wherein  he  trod. 

And  firft  begin 
To  fweat  with  him.     The  heavy  load. 
Which  for  thy  fin 
He  underwent,  fqueez'd  blood  out  of  his  face. 
Which  in  great  drops  came  trickling  down  apace. 


Oh  let  not,  then,  that  precious  blood 

Be  fpilt  in  vain, 
Sut  gather  ev'ry  drop.     'Tis  good 
To  purge  the  ftain 
or  guilt,  that  hath  defile'd  and  overfpread 
Thee  from  the  fole  of  th'  foot  to  th*  crown  of  the  head. 


Poifon  pofTefTeth  every  vein. 

The  fountain  is 
Corrupt,  and  all  the  flreams  unclean  : 
All  is  amifs. 
Thy  blood's  impure  ;  yea,  thou  thyfelf,  mine  heart. 
In  all  thine  inward  pow*rs,  polluted  art. 

6. 

When  thy  firft  father  firft  did  ill, 

Man's  doom  was  read. 
That  in  the  fweat  of 's  face  he  ft  ill 
Should  eat  his  bread. 
What  the  firft  Adam  m  a  garden  caught, 
The  fecond  Adam  in  a  garden  taught. 

IN- 12]  M  Taught 
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7- 
Taught  by  his  own  example,  how 

To  fweat  for  fin, 
Under  that  heavy  weight  to  bow. 
And  never  Jin  * 
Begging  releafe,  till,  with  ftrong  cries  and  tears, 
The  foul  be  drained  of  all  its  faults  and  fears. 

8. 

If  fin's  imputed  guilt  opprefs'd 

Th'  Almighty  fo, 
That  his  fad  foul  could  find  no  reft 
Under  that  woe : 
But  that  the  bitter  agony  he  felt 
Made  his  pure  bloody  if  not  to  fweat,  to  melt ; 

9. 

Then  let  that  huge  inherent  mafs 

Of  fin,  that  lies 
In  heaps  on  thee,  make  thee  fuipafs 
]n  tears  and  cries. 
Striving  with  all  thy  ftrength,  until  thou  fweat 
^uch  drops  as  his,  though  not  as  good  as  great. 

10. 

And  if  he  think  it  fit  to  lay 

Upon  thy  back 
Or  pains  or  duties,  as  he  may, 

Until  it  crack,  :«iri  V 

Shrink  not  away,  but.ftrain  thine  utmoft  force 
To  bear  them  ciie^r fully  vvit\iout  remorfe.         .        ' 

'  '"^iirniu'e. 'il«gfr,' delay,  '  '^ 

The 


h 


VivcrLFM  Cordis  F^^Frxinrs  Ciiristi. 

(rtmt'nit  7e  diwi^.fhtein'.ffiea  /ime  ft'tftiranf'. 
7)f/A'ior  tZA'Iruti/at  (hrTih'  fii/u's  Antvr. 

TheBiNDiNG  of  tKe  Heart witk tke  Cord s  of  CnRTS  t. 

My  Sirij-  mntfe  7^/tee   a  crnelJic/ida<fe  proif  ; 
O  I'inr/ mv  ffe^irt  fr  Thee  MilA  Chre/j'  of'J^'"'*'  •' 
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The  Binding   of  the  Heart, 

Hof,  xi.  4. 
/  drew  tbem  with  cords  of  a  man^  with  bands  of  love, 

E  p  I  G.  42. 

7[/fy  fins^  I  do  ccnfefs^  a  cord  were  found 
"*  ^    Heavy  and  hard  by  ihee^  when  thou  waft  hound^ 
iyreat  Lord  of  love,  ivith  them  ;  but  thou  haji  twine  d 
irentle  love-cords  my  tender  heart  to  bind, 

QDE    XLH. 


What !  could  thofe  hands. 
That  made  the  world,  be  fubjecl  unto  bands  ? 

Could  there  a  cord  be  found, 
Wherewith  Omnipotence  itfelf  was  bound  ? 
Wonder,  mine  heart,  and  ftand  amaz'd  to  fea 

The  Lord'of  liberty 
Led  captive  for  thy  fake,  and'in  thy  ftead. 

Although  he  did 
Nothing  deferving  death,  or  bands,  yet  he 
Was  bound,  and  put  to  death,  to  fet  thee  free. 

2. 

Thy  fins  had  ty'd 
Thofe  bands  for  thee,  wherein  thou  fhould'ft  have  ^y'd : 

And  thou  didft  daily  knit 
Knots  upon  knots,  whereby  thou  made'ft  them  fit 
Cloler  and  fafler  to  thy  faulty  k\L 

M  2  Helplefs 
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Helplefs  and  hopelefs,  friendlefs  and  forlorn. 

The  fink  of  fcorn. 
And  kennel  of  contempt,  thou  fliould'ft  have  Iain 
Eternally  enthralFd  to  endlefs  pain  j 

3- 

Had  not  the  Lor<l 
Of  love  and  life  been  pleafed  to  afford 

His  helping  hand  of  grace. 
And  freely  put  himfelf  into  thy  place, 
So  were  thy  bands  trans ferr'd,  but  not  unty'd. 

Until  the  time  he  dy*d, 
And,  by  his  death,  vanquifh'd  and  conquer*d  all 

That  Adam's  fall 
Had  made  vitStorious.     Sin,  death,  and  hell, 
Thy  fatal  foes,  under  his  footftool  fell, 

4- 

Yet  he  meant  not 
That  thou  ilioul  j'ft  ufe  the  liberty  he  got 

As  it  ihould  like  thee  beft; 
To  wander  as  thou  lifteii,.  or  to  reft 
In  Toft  repofe,  carelefs  of  his  commands  : 

He  that  hath  loos'd  thofe  bands, 
Wncreby  thou  waft  enflaved  to  the  foes, 

Binds  thee  with  thofe 
^'herewith  he  bound  himfelf  to  do  thee  good. 
The  bands  of  lov^e,  love  writ  in  lines  of  blood, 

5- 

His  love  to  thee 
Made  him  io  lay  ^ifide  his  majefty, 

And,  cloathed  in  a  vail 
Of  frail,  though  faultlefs  fleflj,  become  thy  bail. 

But 
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But  love  requireth  love ;  and  fince  thou  art 

Loved  by  hinij  thy  part 
It  is  to  love  him  too  :  and  love  afFords 

The  ftrongeft  cords 
That  can  be  :  for  it  ties,  not  hands  alone. 
But  heads,  and  hearts,  and  fouls,  and  all  in  one. 


Come  then,  mine  heart. 
And  freely  follow  the  prevailing  art 

Of  thy  Redeemer's  love. 
That  ftrong  magnetic  tie  hath  pow'r  to  move 
The  fleeirft  flubbornnefs.     If  thou  but  twine 

And  twill  his  love  with  thine  ; 
And,  by  obedience,  labour  to  exprefs 

Thy  thankfulnefs  ; 
It  will  be  hard  to  fay  on  whether  fide 
The  bands  are  fureft,  which  is  fafteft  tyM, 


M 
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The  PRof  of  the  Heart. 

Pfalm  cxil.  7,  8. 

His  heart  is  fixed^  trufling  in  the  Lord.     His  heart  is 

ijiablijhedy  he  Jhall  not  he  afraid. 

Epig.   43. 

TijJ  Y  weak  and  feeble  heart  a  prop  mufi  ufe^ 
•*   -*■    But  pkafant  fruits  andfioiuers  doth  refufe : 
My  Chriji  my  pillar  is  ;  en  him  refyy 
Repofey  and  reft  myfelf^  alone  will  I, 

ODE  XLIII. 


Suppofe  it  true,  that,  whilft  thy  Saviour's  fide 
Was  furrowed  with  fcourges,  he  was  ty*d 

Unto  fome  pillar  faft  : 
Think  not,  mine  heart,  i^  was  becaufe  he  could 
Not  ftand  alone,  or  that  left  loofe  he  would 

Have  fhrwnk  away  at  laft ; 
Such  weaknefs  fuits  not  with  Omnipotence, 
Nor  couid  man's  malice  match  his  patience. 

2. 

But,  if  fo  dore,  *twas  done  to  tutor  thee, 
Whofe  frailty  and  impatience  he  doth  fee 

Such;  that  thou  hail  nor  ftx-engih 
Nor  will,  as  of  thyfelf,  to  undergo 
I'hc  leai^  degree  of  duty  or  of  woe, 

JJut  would 'il  be  fure  at  len<ith 

To 


Emir 


FrLCRx^r  Cordis  Citrtsti  Coi.i3rxA 


yon  Flores.  mm  Po?rur  .  nieion  €cr  delile  pctvit 
JFu/rire  htrr  ftta  tm  Chrisfe  lo/unma  ^ati^. 


Christ's  Pillar  the  Prop  of  the  Heart. 

JVicrrFruzts ,  rwr F'ltnf'r^ , rfUfiurej' rnv H'eaTien'd Herirt ,- 
fferPMar.  CAri'st.  can  Icij'tin^  Aid  impxtrt . 
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To  flinch  or  faint,  or  not  to  ftand  at  all. 
Or  in  the  end  more  fearfully  to  fall. 

3. 

Thy  very  frame  an^i  figure,  broad  above. 
Narrow  beneath,  apparently  di>th  prove 

Thou  canft  not  ftand  alone^ 
Without  a  prop  to  bolfter  and  to  ftay  thee. 
Totruft  to  thineown  ftrength,  would  foon  betray  thee. 

Alas  I  thou  now  art  grown 
So  weak  and  feeblej  v/av'ring  arid  unftak?. 
Thou  fhrink'il  at  the  leaft  weio-ht  that's  on  thee  laid. 


4- 

The  eafieft  commandments  thou  declined. 
And  at  the  lighteft  p  Jiiilhaiei^ts  thou  whineft  : 

Thy  rcftlefs  motio.is  are 
Innumerable,  like  the  troiii^^led  Tea, 
Whofc  waves  are  tofs'd  and  tumbled  evVy  way. 

The  hound-purfuea  hare 
Makes  not  fo  many  doubles  as  thou  doff:, 
Till  thy  crofs'd  courfes  m  themfelves  are  loft. 

Get  thee  fome  ftay  that  may  fupport  thee,  therr. 
And  ftabrili  thee,  leii  thou  fhouL'ft  ftart  agam. 

But  v.  here  may  it  be  found  ? 
Will  pleafant  fruits  or  flov/Vs  fer/e  the  turn  ? 
No,  no,  my  to tt 'ring  heart  wiil  overturn 

Arte  lay  them  oq  the  ground. 
Dainties  may  ferve  to  minifter  delight, 
But  ftrength  is  only  from  the  Lord  of  might. 

Betake 
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6. 

Betake  thee  to  thy  Chrift,  then,  and  repofe 
Thyfelf,  in  all  extremities,  on  thofe 

His  cverlafting  arms. 
Wherewith  he  girds  the  heavens,  and  upholds 
The  pillars  of  the  earth,  and  fafely  folds 

His  faithful  flock  from  harms. 
Cleave  clofe  to  him  by  faith,  and  let  the  bands 
Of  love  tie  thee  in  thy  Redeemer'^  hands. 


Gome  life,  come  death,  come  devils,  come  what  will. 
Yet,  faften'd  fo,  thou  (halt  fland  ftedfaft  ftill  : 

And  all  the  pow'rs  of  hell 
Shall  not  prevail  to  (hake  thee  with  their  fhock. 
So  long  as  thou  art  founded  on  that  Rock : 

No  duty  fhall  thee  quell,. 
No  danger  {hall  difturb  thy  quiet  ftate, 
Nor  foul-perplexing  fears  thy  mind  amate  • 

•  ^Kite :  i,  c,  diflicarten. 


I'he 


JJnt/.t4 


Cor  Piualv   Curisto  Sitiknti 

Jfe.v/iue  i/itiv   r/itt/n^  tjrnit.v  fffcrt  poeiifti  /r/ft.v , 

(rmpuncfi  ('orH{i'.v  .vrcf  Nl'v  S/irrnvr  pierwn  . 

ThellKART  aCtT'  to  aTniRSTiXG  CHH.rST. 

Mat  n'burtcfed  J/('€xrts  o/^^rd  a p/eaj-nnf  ffl^le  . 
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The  Scourging  of  the  Heart. 

Prov.  X.  13. 

A  rod  is  for  the  hack  of  him  that  is  void  of  underjianding. 

Epig.  44. 

TTTHENthou  with-hold'Jl  thy  feourges^  diarefl  Lwe^ 
'^    Myjluggijh  heart  is  Jlack,  and  Jkw  to  mow  : 
Oh  let  it  notJiandfiill\  hut  lajh  it  rather^ 
And  drive  it^  though  unwilling^  u  thy  Father  * 

ODE  XLIV. 


What  do  thofc  fcourges  oa  that  facrcd  fleflj^ 

Spotlefs  and  pure  ? 
Muft  He,  that  doth  fin-weary'd  fouls  refrefh, 

Himfelf  endure 
Such  tearing  tortures  ?  Muft  thofe  fides  be  gafh'd  ? 

Thofe  (houlders  lafli'd  ? 
Is  this  the  trimming  that  the  world  beftows 
Upon  fuch  robes  of  Majefty  as  thofc  I 

2. 

Is't  not  enough  to  die,  unlefs  by  pain 

Thou  antedate 
Thy  death  beforehand.  Lord  ?  Whltdoft  thou  mean? 

To  aesravate 

The 
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The  guilt  of  fin,  or  to  enhance  the  price 

Thy  racrificc 
Amounts  to  ?  Both  are  infinite,  I  know, 
And  can  by  no  additions  greater  grow* 

3- 

Yet  dare  I  not  imagine,  that  in  vam 

Thou  didft  endure 
One  ftripe  :  though  not  thine  own  thereby,  my  gain* 
»  Thou  didft  procure, 

That  when  I  fhall  be  fcourged  for  thy  fake,. 

Thy  ftripes  may  make 
Mine  acceptable,  that  I  mav  not  grutch, 
When  I  remember  thou  haft  borne  as  much : 


As  much,  and  more,  for.  me.    Come,  then,  mine 
And  willingly  [hearty 

Submit  thyfelf  to  fufFer  :  fmile  at  fmart. 
And  death  defy. 

Fear  not  to  feel  that  hand  correcting  thee. 
Which  fet  thee  free. 

Stripes,  as  the  tokens  of  his  love,  he  leaves. 

Who  fcourgeth  ev'ry  fon  whom  he  receives. 


There's  foolifhnefs  bound  up  within  thee  faft : 

But  yet  the  rod 
Of  fatherly  correction  at  the  laft. 

If  bleftby  God, 

Will 
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Will  drive  it  far  away,  and  wifdom  give. 

That  thou  may'ft  live. 
Not  to  thyfelf,  but  Him  that  firfl  was  flain. 
And  died  for  thee,  and  then  rofe  again. 

6. 

Thou  art  not  only  dull,  and  flow  of  pace. 

But  ilubborn  too. 
And  refractory  ;  ready  to  outface. 

Rather  than  do 
Thy  duty  :  though  thou  know'ft  it  muft  be  (o. 

Thou  wilt  not  go 
The  way  thou  fhould'ft,  till  fome  affli£tion 
Firft  fet  thee  right,- then  pritk  and  fpur  thee  on. 


Top-lHce  thy  figure  and  condition  is, 

Neither  to  ftand, 
Nor  ftir  thyfelf  alone,  whilfl:  thou  doll  n^ifs 

An  helping  hand 
To  fet  thee  up,  and  ftore  of  ftripes  beftow 

To  make  thee  go. 
Beg,  then,  thy  bleffed  Saviour  to  transfer 
His  fcourges  unto  thee,  to  make  thee  ftir. 


The 
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The  Hedging  of  the  Heart. 

Hofea  ii.  6. 
/  will  hedge  up  thy  way  with  thorns. 

E  p  I  G.  45. 

/LT^i  that  of  thorns^  would  gather  rofes^  may 
^^  In  his  own  hearty  if  handled  the  right  way. 
Hearts  hedge* d  with  Chriji's  crown  of  thorns^  inftead 
Of  thorny  cares y  wiUfweeteft  rofes  breed. 

ODE    XLV. 


A  crown  of  thorns !  I  thought  fo :  ten  to  one, 

A  crown  without  a  thorn,  there's  none : 
There's  none  on  earth,  I  mean  ;  what,  fhall  I,  then. 

Rejoice  to  fee  him  crown'd  by  men. 
By  whom  kings  rule  and  reign  ?  Or  fhall  I  fcorn 

And  hate  to  fee  earth's  curfe,  a  thorn, 
PrepoftVoufly  preferred  to  crown  thofe  brows. 

From  whence  all  blifs  and  glory  flows  ? 
Or  (hall  I  both  be  clad. 
And  alfo  fad, 
To  think  it  is  a  crown,  and  yet  fo  bad  ? 


There's  caufe  enough  of  both,  I  muft  confefs  : 

Yet,  what's  that  unto  me,  unlefs 
I  take  a  courfe  his  crown  of  thorns  may  be 

Made  mine,  transfcrr'd  from  him  to  me  ? 

3  Crowns, 


Jin,/'    I- 


SKPiATEis^Ti^^r  Cordis  Coroxa  Spi:nk^. 

V>>  rareat  tiia  .vptn^t  Rn.vt.v ;  Ccr  ronrr/rr  armft  , 
-fforft^  arcff  ,yhy/'itj'    A'r/t.v  7)//n/rff/tt  /'errhf . 
ThtHKDGl.VG  ofthellKARTvi'itha  CUOAVIVof  TlIORNS 

7'/urs  J/ec(ffd.  no  Sat^a^f  c<m  ei/iproavA  fJie  F(y/r/ . 
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Crowns,  had  they  been  of  ftars,  could  add  no  more 

Glory,  where  there  was  all  before ; 
And  thorns  might  fcratch  hini,  could  not  make  him 
Than  he  was  made,  fm  and  a  curfe.  [worfc 

Come  then,  mine  heart,  take  down 
Thy  Saviour's  crown 
Of  thorns,  and  fee  if  thou  canft  make  'c  thine  own. 

3- 

Remember,  firft,  thy  Saviour's  head  was  crown*d 

By  the  fame  hands  that  did  him  wound  : 
They  meant  it  not  to  honour,  but  to  fcorn  him. 
When  in  fuch  fort  they  had  betorn  *  him. 
Think  earthly  honours  fuch,  if  they  redound  ; 
Never  believe  thev  mind  to  dignify 
Thee,  that  thy  Chrift  would  crucify. 
Think  ev'ry  crown  a  thorn, 
Uniefs  t' adorn 
Thy  Chrift,  as  well  as  him  by  whom  'tis  worn. 


Confider,  then,  that  as  the  thorny  crown 

Circled  thy  Saviour's  head,  thine  own 
Continual  care  to  pleafe  him,  and  provide 

For  the  advantage  of  his  fide, 
Muft  fence  thine  actions  and  affedtions  fo. 

That  they  (hall  neither  dare  to  go 
Out  of  that  compafs,  nor  vouchfafe  accefs 

To  what  might  make  that  care  go  lefs. 
Let  no  fuch  thing  draw  nigh. 
Which  fhall  not  fpv 
Thorns  ready  placeM  to  prick  it  till  it  die. 

•  Betorn  \  i,  e.  bemangled,  torn  Li  plecer. 

[N<^  13]  N  Thus, 


It 
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Thus,  compafsM  with  thy  Saviour's  thorny  crown, 

l^hou  may'ft  fecurely  fit  thee  down, 
And  hope  that  he,  who  made  of  water  wine, 

Will  turn  each  thorn  unto  a  vine. 
Where  thou  may*ft  gather  grapes,  and,  to  delight  thee, 

Rofes  :  nor  need  the  prickles  fright  thee. 
Thy  Saviour's  facred  temples  took  away 
The  curfe  that  in  their  (harpnefs  lay. 
So  thou  may'ft  crowned  be. 
As  well  as  he. 
And,  at  the  laft,  light  in  his  light  fhalt  fee. 


The 


Kni/'.    4f> 


^^^^.^M, 


CoMPvxcTio  Com>is  Clav^o  TimorisDj]! 

JTci'  mi  hi  Cor  ^vaneti  C/ayo  trtvi^^^e  Timor iy . 
JYoMe  .  (^ni  Cfavis^  in  frttce  fi.Tu&  erti.F . 

The  IteART  PiKRCEnT^ith  the  Nail  of  Gow's  Felvr. 

^^A  So/^'J^e^ir  let rnylfe-art  fits trvedl^  , 
O  Thau,  once ^uyt'ne<i tv  the  (ro^/s /br  me^ . 
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The  Fastening  of  the  Heart. 

Jer.  xxxii.  40. 

1  will  put  mj  fear  in  their  hearts^  that  they  Jhall  not 
depart  from  me. 

Epig.  46.' 

CJ^HO  U,  that  wafl  nailed  to  the  crofs  for  me^ 
^     Lef}  1  Jhould  Jlip^  and  fall  away  from  thee^ . 
Drive  home  thine  holy  fear  into  mine  hearty 
Jnd  clinch  itfo^  that  it  may  ne'er  depart, 

ODE  XLVI. 

I". 

What !  doft  thou  %uggle  to  get  loofe  again  ? 
Haft  thou  fo  foon  forgot  the  former  pain. 
That  thy  licentious  bondage  unto  fm. 
And  luft-enlarged  thraldom,  put  thee  in  ? 
Haft  thou  a  mind  again  to  rove,  and  ramble 
Rogue-like  a  vagrant  through  the  world,  and  fcratjible 
For  fcraps  and  crufts  of  earth-bred  bafe  delights. 
And  change  thy  days  of  joy  for  tedious  nights 
Of  fad  repentant  forrow  ? 
What  !  wilt  thou  borrow 
That-grief  to-day,  which  thou  muft  pay  to-morrow  ? 


No,  felf- deceiving  heart,  left  thou  fhould*ft  caft 
Thy  cords  away,  and  burft  the  bands  at  laft 

N  2  Of 
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Of  thy  Redeemer's  tencjer  love.  Til  try 
What  further  f aftnefs  in  his  fear  doth  lie. 
The  cords  of  love,  foaked  in  luft,  may  rot. 
And  bands  of  bounty  are  too  oft  forgot  ; 
But  holy  filial  fear,  like  to  a  nail 
Faften'd  in  a  fure  phce,  will  never  fail. 
This,  driven  home,  will  take 
Faft  hold,  and  make 
Thee  that  thou  dareft  not  thy  God  forfkke. 

3- 

Remember  how,  bffides  thy  Saviour's  bands, 
Wherewith  they  led  him  bound,  his  holy  hands     * 
And  feet  were  pierced,  how  they  nail'd  him  faft 
Unto  his  bitter  crofs,  and  how  at  laft 
Flis  precious  fide"  was  gored  with  a  fpear : 
So  hard  (harp-pointed  ir'n  and  ftcel  did  tear 
His  tender  flefh,  that  from  thofe  wounds  might  ilow 
The  fov'reign  falve  for  fin-procured  woe. 
Then,  that  thou  may'ft  not  fail 
Of  that  avail, 
Refufe  not  to  be  faften'd  with  his  nail, 

4- 

fvQve  in  a  heart  of  flefh  is  apt  to  taint, 
Oi  be  fly-blown  with  folly ;  and  its  faint 
Aid  feeble  fpirits,  when  it  (hews  moft  fair, 
Are  often  fed  on  by  the  empty  air 
Of  popuh^r  applaufe,  unlefs  the  fait 
Of  holy  fear  in  time  prevent  the  fault  : 
But,  feafon'd  fo,  it  will  be  kept  for  ever. 
Fie  that  doth  fear,  becaule  he  loves,  will  never 
Adventure  to  offend, 
But  always  bend 
His  beft  endeavours  to  content  his  friend. 

Though 
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Though  perfe£t  love  caft  out  all  fervile  fear, 
Becaufe  fuch  fear  hath  torment :  yet  thy  dear 
Redeemer  meant  not  fo  to  fet  thee  i'lte^ 
That  filial  fear  and  thou  fhould  ftrangers  be. 
Though,  as  a  fon,  thou  honour  him  thy  Father, 
Yet,  as  a  Mailer,  thou  may 'ft  fear  him  rather. 
Fear's  the  fouTs  centinel,  and  keeps  the  hcirt^  - 
Wherein  love  lodges,  fo,  that  all  the  art 
And  induftry  of  thofc. 
That  are  its  foes. 
Cannot  betray  it  to  its  former  woes. 


^f  .3  T'^K 
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The  New  Wine  of  the  Heart. 

Pfalm  civ.  115. 
IFine  that  maketh  glad  the  heart  of  man, 

E  p  I  G.   47. 

/^HR I  ST  the  true  vine,  grape,  clufier,  on  the  crofi 

Trod  the  wine-prefs  alone,  unto  the  lofs 
Of  blood  and  Ufe.   Draw,  thankful  heart,  and  fpare  not : 
Here's  wine  emugh  for  all,fave  thofe  that  care  ttot^ 

ODE   XLVII. 

I. 

Leave  not  thy  Saviour  now,  whatever  thou  doft. 

Doubtful,  diftruftful  heart ; 
Thy  former  pains  and  labours  all  are  loft, 

if  now  thou  (halt  depart. 
And  faithlefsly  fall  ofF  at  laft  from  him, 
Who,  to  redeem  thee,  fpare'd  nor  life  nor  limb. 

2. 
Shall  he,  that  is  thy  clufter  and  thy  vine, 

Tread  the  wine-prefs  alone, 
Whilfl  thou  lland'ft  looking  on  ?  Shall  both  the  wine 

And  woi  k  be  all  his  own  ? 
See  how  he  bends,  crufht  with  the  ftraiten'd  fcrue 
Of  that  fierce  wrath  that  to  thy  fins  was  due. 

3- 

Although  thou  canft  not  help  to  bear  It,  yet 

Thruft  thyfclf  under  too. 
That  thou  may 'ft  feel  feme  of  the  weight,  and  get, 

Although  not  ftrength  to  do, 

Yet 


z-//./ 
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Yet  will  to  fufFer  fomething  as  he  doth. 

That  the  fame  ftrefs  at  once  may  fqueeze  you  hot 

4- 

Thy  Saviour  being  preft  to  death,  there  ran 

Out  of  his  (acred  wounds 
That  wine  that  ma^eth  glad  the  heart  of. man,. 

And  all  his  foes  confounds. 
Yea,  the  full-flowing  fountain's  open  fr  .1 
For  all  grace-thirfting  hearts  to  drink  nieir  fill : 

5- 
And  not  to  drink  alone,  to  fatiate 

Their  longing  appetites, 
Or  drown  thofe  cumbrous  cares  that  v/oul  J  abate 

The  ed^e  of  their  delio-hts  ; 
But,  when  they  toil,  and  foil  thenriielveo  with  fin. 
Both  to  refrefh,  to  purge,  to  cleanfe  them  in. 


Thy  Saviour  hath  begun  this  cup  to  thee. 
And  thou  muft  not  refufe  't. 

Prefs  then  thy  fm-fwoln  fides,  until  they  be 
Empty,  and  fit  ro  ufe't. 

Do  not  delay  to  come,  when  he  doth  call  ; 

Nor  fear  to  want,  where  there's  enough  for  all. 


Thy  bounteous  Redeemer,  in  his  bloody 

Fills  thee  not  wine  alone. 
But  likewife  gives  his  flefh  to  be  thy  food^ 

Which  thou  m^iy'ft  make  thine  own. 
And  feed  on  Him  who  hath  himitlT  revealed 
The  bread  of  life,  by  God  the  Father  fealed, 

3.  Nay^. 
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8. 
Nay,  he's  not  food  alone,  but  phyfic  too. 

Whenever  thou  art  fick  ; 
And  in  thy  weaknefs  ftrength,  that  thou  may'ft  do . 

Thy  duty,  and  not  ftick 
At  any  thing  that  he  requires  of  thee,  . 
How  hard  foever  it  may  feem  to  be. 

9- 
Make  all  the  hafle,  then,  that  thou  canft  to  corner 

Before  the  day  be  part  ; 
And  think  not  of  returning  to  thv  home, 

Whilft  yet  the  light  doth  kft. 
The  longer  and  the  more  thou  draw'ft  this  wine. 
Still  thou  (halt  find  it  more  and  more  divine. 

10. 

Or  if  thy  Saviourthink  it  meet  to  throw 

Thee  in  the  prefs  again. 
To  fufFer  as  he  did  ;  yet  do  not  grow 

Difpleafsd  at  thy  pain  : 
A  fummer  feafon  follows  winter  weather  j 
SufFring^you  (haJJ  be  glorify'd  together. 

Revel,  xxii.  17. 

The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  fiy^  Come.  And  lei  him 
that  heareth^  fay^  Come.  And  kt  him  that  is  athirji, 
come.  And  whofoever  willy  kt  hhn  take  the  water  of 
life  freely^ 


The 
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IS  this  my    period  ?  Have  I  now  no  more 
To  do  hereafter  ?  Shall  nny  mind  give  o'er 
Its  beft  employment  thus,  and  idle  be. 
Or  bufy'd  otherwife  ?   Should  I  not  fee 
How  to  impr-ove  mv  thoughts  more  thriftilv. 
Before  I  lay  thefe  Heart- School  lectures  by  ? 
Self-knowledge  is  an  everlafting  tafk. 
An  endleis  work,  that  doth  not  only  afk 
A  whole  man  for  the  time,  but  challengeth 
To  take  up  all  his  hours  until  death. 
Yet,  as  in  other  fchools,  they  have  a  care 
To  call  for  repetitions,   and  are 
Bufy'd  as  well  in  feeking  to  retain 
What  they  have  learn'd  already,  as  to  gain 
Further  degrees  of  knowledge,  and  lay  by 
Inventio/i,  whilft  they  pradtife  memory  : 
So  muft  I  likewife  take  fome  time  to  view 
What  I  have  done,  ere  I  proceed  anew. 
Perhaps  I  may  have  caufe  to  mterlinc. 
To  alter,  or  to  add  :  the  work  is  mine. 
And  I  may  manage  it  as  1  fee  beft, 
With  my  great  Mafter's  leave.      Vhen  here  I  reft 
From  taking  out  new  leiTons,  till  I  fee 
How  I  retain  the  old  in  mfrmory. 
And  if  it  be  his  pleafure,  I  fha']  fay 
Thefe  leff^ns  before  others,  that  they  may 
Or  learn  them  too,  or  only  cnfuie  mc  ; 
I'll  wait  with  patience  the  fucc(  (s  to  fee. 
And  though  I  l.jok  noc  to  hd\e  iea^t  to  play 
(For  that  this  fchool  allows  not),  vet  1  may 
Another  time,  perhaps,  if  they  approve 
Of  thefe,  fuch  as  they  are,  and  ihcw  their  love 
To  the  School  OF  th^  He  art,  by  calling  for^t. 
Add  other  leflbns  more  of  the  like  fort. 

The 
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The     preface. 

IA  M  a  fcholar.     The  great  Lord  of  Iov« 
And  life,  my  tutor  is;  who,  from  above, 
AH  that  lack  learning,  to  his  fehool  invites. 
My  heart's  my  pray'r-book,  in  which  he  writca 
Syftems  of  all  the  arts  and  faculties  : 
Firft  reads  to  me,  then  makes  me  exercifc,. 
But  all  in  paradoxes,  fuch  high  ftrains 
As  flow  from  none  but  love-infpired  brains  : 
Yet  bids  me  publifh  them  abroad,  and  dare 
T'  extoll  his  arts  above  all  other  arts  that  are. 
Why  (hould  I  not  i  methinks  it  cannot  be. 
But  they  fhould  pleafe  others  as  well  as  me. 
Come,  then,  join  hands,  and  let  our. hearts  embrace,, 
Whilft  thus  Love's  labyrinth  of  arts  we  trace  5 
I  mean  the  Sciences  call'd  Liberal  : 
Both  Trivium  and  Quadrivium,  fev'n  in  all. 

With  the  higher  faculties,  Philofophy  ; 

And  Law,  and  Phyfic,  and  Theology. 


The 
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The  G  R  A  M  M  A  R  of  the  H^art. 

Pfalm  XV.  2. 
That  fpeaketh  the  truth  in  his  heart, 

MY  Grammar,  I  define  to  be  an  art        fheart  • 
Which  teacheth  me  to  write  and  fpeak  mine 
By  which  I  learn,  that  fmooth-tongue'd  flattVies  are 
Falfe  language,  and,  in  love,  irregular, 
Amongft  my  letters,  Vow-wells,  I  admit 
Of  none  but  Confonant  to  Sacred  Writ ; 
And  therefore  ivhen  my  foul  in  filence  moans, 
Half-vowel'd  fighs  and  double  deep-thong*d  groans. 
Mute*  looks,  and  Liquid  tears  inftead  of  words, 
Are  of  the  language  that  mine  heart  affords. 
And,  fince  true  love  abhors  all  variations. 
My  Grammar  hath  no  moods  nor  conjugations, 
Tenfes,  nor  perfons,  nor  declenfions. 
Cafes,  nor  genders,  nor  comparifons : 
Whatever  my  Letters  are,  my  Word's  but  one,' 
And,  on  the  meaning  of  it.  Love  alone. 
Concord  is  all  my  Syntax,  and  agreement 
Is  in  my  grammar  perfect  regiment. 

He  wants  no  language  that  hath  leam'd  to  love : 
When  tongues  are  ftill,  hearts  will  be  heard  above, 
*  MuteSf  liquldij  diphthongs  j  names  of  letters  In  the  alphabet. 

The 
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The  Rhetoric  of  the  Heart. 
Pfalm  xlv.  I, 
My  heart  is  inditing  a  good  matter, 

MY  Rhetoric  is  not  fo  much  an  art. 
As  an  infufed  habit  in  mine  heart. 
Which  a  fweet  fecret  elegance  inftills. 
And  all  my  fpeech  with  tropes  and  figures  fills. 
Love  is  the  tongue's  elixir,  which  doth  change 
The  ordinary   enfe  of  words,  and  range 
Them  under  other  kinds  ;  difpofe  them  fo. 
That  to  the  height  of  eloquence  they  grow, 
Ev*n  in  their  native  plainnefs,  and  muft  be 
So  underftood  as  liketh  love  and  me. 
W  vpn  1  fay  Chrift,  I  mean  my  Saviour; 
W  ,  ^n  bis  commandment,  my  behaviour  ; 
For  t.)  that  end  it  was  he  hither  came. 
And  to  this  purpofe  'tis  I^ be.jr  his  name. 
When  1  fay,  Hallow'd  be  thy  name,  he  knows 
1  .vo'.i;d  be  holy  :  for  his  glory  grows 
Together  with  my  good,  and  he  hath  not 
(iiven  more  honour  thanhimfelf  h'ath  got. 
S  ^  when  I  fay.  Lord,  let  thy  kingdom  come, 
H^  und'-rftands  it,  I  would  be  at  home, 
To  reign  with  him  in  glory.     So  grace  brings 
My  Lgve,  in  me,  to  be  the  King  of  kings  *. 
He  teacheth  me  to  fay.  Thy  will  be  done, 
Rut  meaneth,  he  would  have  me  do  mine  own. 
By  making  me  to  will  the  fame  he  doth. 
And  fo  to  rule  myfelf,  and  ferve  him  both. 
•  That  is,  to  be  bis  love,  or  folely  to  him. 


So 
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So  when  he  faith.  My  fon,  give  me  thine  heart, 

I  know  his  meaning  is,  that  I  fliould  part 

With  all  I  have  for  him,  give  him  myfelf. 

And  to  be  rich  in  him  from  worldly  pelf. 

When  he  fays.  Come  to  me,  I  know  that  he 

Means  I  fhould  wait  his  coming  unto  mej 

Since  'tis  his  coming  unto  me  that  makes 

Me  come  to  him  :  my  part  he  undertakes. 

And  when  he  fays.  Behold  I  come,  I  know 

His  purpofe  and  intent  is,  I  fliould  go, 

With  all  the  fpeed  I  can^  to  meet  him  whence 

His  coming  is  attra£^ive,  draws  me  hence. 

Thick-folded  repetitions  in  love 

Are  no  tautologies,  but  ftrongly  move 

And  bind  unto  attention.     Exclamations 

Are  the  heart's  heav'n-piercing  exaltations. 

Epiphoncema's  and  Apoftrophe's 

Love  likes  of  well,  but  no  Profopope's. 

Not  doubtful  but  careful  deliberations. 

Love  holds  as  grounds  of  ftrongeft  refolutions. 

Thus  love  and  I  a  thoufand  ways  can  find 

To  fpeak  and  underftand  each  other's  mind  ;, 

And  defcant  upon  that  which  unto  others 

Ig  but  plain  fong,  and  all  their  mufic  fmother3. 

Nay,  that  which  worldly  wit- worms  call  nonfenfe. 

Is  many  times  love's  pureft  eloquence. 


[N^  13]  O  TI « 
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The  Logic  of  the  Heart. 

X  Pet.  ill.  15. 

Be  ready  always  to  give  an  anfwer  to  every  man  that 
ajketh  you  a  rtafon  of  the  hope  that  is  in  you, 

MY  Logic  is  the  faculty  of  faith. 
Where  all  things  arerefolvM  into.  He  saitH; 
And  ergo*s,  drawn  from  truft  and  confidence, 
Twift  and  tie  truths  with  ftronger  confequence 
Than  either  fenfe  or  reafon  :  for  the  heart. 
And  not  the  head,  is  fountain  of  this  art. 
And  what  the  heart  objedls,  none  can  rcfoive 
But  God  himfelf,  till  death  the  frame  difTolve. 
Nay,  faith  can  after  death  difpute  with  duft, 
And  argue  afhes  into  ftronger  truft. 
And  better  hopes,  than  brafs  and  marble  can 
Be  emblems  of  unto  the  outward  man. 
All  my  invention  is,  to  find  what  terms 
My  Lord  and  I  ftand  in  :  how  he  confirms 
J-iis  promifes  to  me,  how  I  inherit     ^ 
What  he  hath  purchasM  for  me  by  his  merits 
My  judgment  is  fubmiflion  to  his  will. 
And,  when  he  once  hath  fpoken,  to  be  ftill. 
My  method  's,  to  be  ordered  by  him  ; 
What  he  difpofeth,  that  1  think  moft  (rim. 
Love's  arguments  are  all,  I  will,  Thou  must  j. 
What  He  fays  and  commands,  are  true  and  juft. 
When  to  difpute  and  argue's  out  of  feafon. 
Then  to  believe  and  to  obey  is  reafon. 

FINIS. 


TRANSLATIONS 

O  F    T  H  E 

LATIN     MOTTO'S 

I  M 

THE  SCHOOL  OF  THE  HEART. 

Ode'  -    ■ 

J ,  The  Infeaion  of  the  Heart. 

WHILE  Satan  deceives  thee  with  flat- 
teirng  baits,  thy  heart  drinks  in  the 
deadly  poifon  of  difeafe  and  death. 

1  r.  The  Taking  a'way  of  the  Heart. 

Luft  pleafes,  and  drunkennefs  plear#,  and 
fo  the  fooIi(h  mind  grows  llupid  and  dead ; 
thus  the  heart  is  without  heart. 

IIL       -        The  Larknefs  of  the  Heart. 

Oh  the  darknefs  oi  the  heart !  to  which 
oater  darknefs  v/ill  fucceed,  uniefs  my  light 
be  a  light  uuto  you. 

IV.  •  The  Ahfence  of  the  Heart. 

How  far.  Oh   fugitive!   would  thy   ^^    ., 
flee  ?  if  thou  canil  be  faid  to  have  an  he^rc, 
v.'ho  art  neither   mindful  ot  me,   nor  or  liiv 


Tranflations  of  the  Motto's  in  the  School. 
Odb 
V.  The  Vanity  oi  the  Heart. 

^\\e  bellbwi  of  ambition  bl6w  up  the  vain 
heart  with  the  wind  ot  honors,  whence  it 
breathes  nothing  but  a  great  nothing* 

VI.  The  "O'ppreffiori  of  the  Heart* 

Gluttony  and  drunkennefs,  two  weights  of 
folid  lead,  prevent  our  heaven-born  hearts 
from  mounting  upwards. 

VII.  The  Co'vetou/ne/s  of  the  Heart. 

Deft  thou  inquire  where  thy  heart  is,  heart- 
lefs  wanderer  ?  it  is  here,  truly  ;  even  where 
that  is  which  is  dearer  to  thee  than  thy  heart 
itfelf. 

VIlI.         The  Opening  of  the  Heart  with  the  Spear. 

The  blefied  fpear,  dyed  red  with  the  blood 
of  Jefus,  pierces  my  heart  with  the  wound  of 
divine  love. 

IX.  The  Divifion  of  ^the  Heart. 

When  I  have  given  thee  my  whole  felf,  vain 
virgin,  why  is  lb  imall  a  fh are  of  thy  heart 
given  to  me  ? 

X.  The  Infatiahiliiy  of  the  Heart. 

Thy  heart,  which  is  a  triangle,  is  not  to  be 
filled  with  the  u  hole  world  :  the  Trinity,  who 
made  the  heart,  aione  can  fatisfy  it. 


Xf.  Thr 


Tranflations  of  the  Motto's  ia  the  School* 
Ode 
Xf.  TKe  Returning  of  the  Heart. 

Since  npvy  ypu  have  fo  often  been  exhorted 
by  rne  to  return  to  your  own  heart  ;  confider, 
you  r  unwillingneis  to  return,  is  but  a  willing- 
nefs  to  perifh. 

XII.  The  Pouring  out  of  the  Heart. 

Why  doft  thoa  conceal  thy  vows  and  thy 
wounds  In  thy  clofed  breall  ?  Let  thy  heart  be 
fpread  out  before  God,  as  waters  which  are 
poured  forth. 

XIII.  The  Circumcijion  of  the  Heart, 

The  crofs  fupplies  the  handle ;  the  fpear, 
the  edge  ;  and  tne  nails,  the  iron  ;  that  com- 
pofe  t>:s  knife  :  wiui  it  circumcife  thy  heari, 
and  confecrate  it  to  God. 

XIV.  The  Contrition  of  the  Heart. 

Into. many  thou  "and  pieces  would  I  break 
this  heart,  which  hatii  wilfully  rebelled  againit 
its  Creator. 

Xy,  The  Humiliation  of  the  Heart. 

Alas  t»the  hcaij^,  delighting  itfelf  in  lofty 
things,  exalts  iuV'f  too  much,  unlefs  a  weight 
be  placed  uppo.  it,  to  keep  it  down. 

XVI.  The  Softening  of  the  Heart, 

My  He' i ',  which  is  like  icy  marble,  will 
melt  like  v,ax,  when  the  fire  of  thy  love  (O 
God)  begins  to  burn. 

P  2  XVII.  The 


Tfanflations  of  the  Motto's  in  the  ScHOOl. 
Odf. 
X  Vir.  The  Cleanftng  of  the  Heart. 

A  fountain  flows  from  the  wound  in  thy 
Hufband's  pierced  fide:  in  this,  O  fpoufe, 
walh  away  the  defilements  ef  thy  heart, 

XVIIf.  The  Mirror  of  the  Heart. 

For  a  difcovery  of  the  heart,  fvveet  Jefus, 
look  upon  my  heart ;  and  let  this  fight  imprint 
living  wounds  on  thine. 

XI X.  The  Sacrifice  of  the  Heart. 

Thefacrifice  of  a  flain  calf  or  bullock  doe* 
not  pleafe  God  ;  that  love,  which  gave  me  a 
heart,  requires  this  heart  for  himfelf. 

XX.  -  The  Weighing  of  the  Heart. ' 

What  thou  gavefl  me  as  a  great  gift,  is  not 
fo,  unlefs  an  equal  balance  proves  it  to  be  of 
a  proper  weight. 

XXI.  The  Defence  of  the  Heart. 

Oh  my  Light!  defend  my  heart  with  the  flileld 

of  thy  great  fufferings,  which  your  love  for  our 

hearts  conftrained  you  to  bear, 

.  >^. 

XXII.  The  trying  of  the  Heart. 

I  alone  can  fearch  the  immenfe  abyfs  of  the 
heart,  which  the  mariner's  plumb-line  is  un- 
able to  fathom. 

XX:iI.  The  Levelling  of  the  Heart. 

If  you  would  have  your  heart  upright,  my 
daughter,  bring  it  frequently  for  trial  to  the 
true  level  of  mine, 

XXV.  The 


Tranflations  of  the  Motto's  in  the  ScHOOt. 

Ode 
XXIV.  The  Renewing  of  the  Heart. 

Since  all  new  things  pleafe,  lay  down  thy 
old  heart,  O  fpoufe,  and  take  the  new  one 
which  I  place  in  its  flead. 

'XXV,  The  Enlightening  of  the  Heart. 

0  God,  thou  light  of  light,  thou  only  light 
of  a  blind  world,  difpel,  by  thy  light,  the 
thick  darknefs  that  obfcares  my  heart. 

XXVI.  The  Laau-Tabh  of  thm  Heart. 

1  now  write  a  new  law  on  the  fmooth,  foft 
table  of  thy  heart ;  whereas  the  old  one,  v^hich 
was  wrote  on  hard  tables  of  ftone,  is  for  me 
(i.  e.  to  fulfill). 

XXVII.  The  Tilling  of  the  Heart. 

Come  then,  O  rpoufc,  let  the  plough  of  thy 
crofs  break  up  the  field  of  my  heart,  that  into 
it  thou  mayelt  fcatter  the  feeds  of  thy  word. 

XXVIII.  The  &^.//»^  of  the  Heart. 

O  divine  Hufbandman,  commit  thou  the 
feed  to  the  earth,  leil  the  field  of  our  hearts 
prove  unfruitful  to  thee. 

XXIX.  The  Watering  of  the  Heart. 

Clofed  towards  the  earth  ;  open  towards 
heaven  ;  let  thy  dew  defcend ;  that  fo  the  foil 
of  my  heart  may  flouriQi,  and  produce  a  va- 
riety of  flowers. 

XXX.  The  Flower  J  of  the  Heart. 

Thefe  lilies,  O  Spoufe,  which  fprang  from 
the  feed  thou  fowedft,  I  confecrate  to  thee  ;  to 
which  alfo  I  add  the  foil  in  whieh  they  grew. 

XXXI.  The 


Tr4a(liUo;is  of    ihcr  Motto's  iiv.the  ScHL9;0ii, 

Ode 

XXXI.  T^e  Keeping  o^  the  Heart. 

Hqw  well  does- that  watchman  k^ep  the  in- 
cl'ofed  garden,  of  his  heart,  whom  the  fear  of 
God  arms  with  a  glittering  fword.  1 

XXXIl.  The  Watching  of  the  Heart. 

Whilflfleep  ppfTefrcs.ray  limbs,  ray  watchful 
heart  fearches  after  thee;  nor  can,  1  b\ear  to  be 
without  thee.,  by  night  91  by  day. 

XXXIU.  n:\it  JVounding.oiiHUt^rU 

O  my  Light,  pierce  thro'  this  h;eart  with  a 
thoufand  of  thy  moft,  potent  (hafts  ;  for  the 
wounds  given  by  thy  right  hand  are  medicines. 

XXXIV.  The  Inhabiting  of  the  Heart. 

O  my  Light !  may  thy  Spirit  dwell  ift  the 
t€mple  of  mine  heart,  thac,,  loving  thee  with 
thine  own  love,  O  Spoufcithou  ^lay'it  retura 
it  again  to  me. 

XXXV.  The  BnUrging  off  the  Heart. 

How  pleafant  a  thing  it  \%  to.love  that  which 
hereto  foriB,  the  heart  accounted  bitter;  even  to 
run  in  a  narrow  way  with  an  eDlarge(t  heart ! 

XXXVI.  .  The  Injiaming  of  the  Heart. 

Proceed,  my  Love,  ^d  inflame  the  inmoft 
recefles  of  my  heart,  that,  like  a  falamander* 
it  may  dwell'  in*  its  na^tive  burning  pile  ! 

XXXVII.  The  Ladder  of  the  Heart. 

Would  you,  my  beloved,  aCcen.d  by  a  ladder 
to  the  heavenly  feats  ?  here  ^rft  Conftruft  the 
fteps  in  your  own  heart. 

XXXVIII.  The 


Tranflations  of  the  Motto's  in  the  School. 

Ode 
XX-XVIII.  The  Flying  of  the  Heart. 

Who  will  give  me  the  two  Wings  of  a  dove, 
by  which  my  heart,  which  is  tired  of  the  earth, 
may  fly  to  heaven  ? 

XXXIX.  The  Union  of  the  Heart. 

Live,  ye  united  minds  and  agreeing  hearts, 
toWhom  bne  Idve  gives  bUt  one  will. 

XL.  The  Reji  of  the  Heart. 

My  reillefs  heart  cannot  dwell  at  eafe  in  any 
(earthly)  fituation  ;  for  God  alone  is  its  cen- 
tre, and  only  refting-place. 

XLL  The  Bathing  of  the  Heart  with  the  bloody  Sweat, 

The  bath,  which  was  iilled  with  the  bloody 

-fweat  of  thy  bleeding  Spoufe  :  come  hither, 

fick  heart,  here  is  for  you,  what  was  appointed 

in  Paradife. 

~<«  This  is  very  obfcure  ;  but  his  meaning  feems  to 

""  be,  that  as  it  was  apparently  appointed  in  Pa- 

**  radife  for  man  to  live  by  the  fweat  of  his  brow, 

**  fo  by  this  bloody  fweat  the  foul  ihall  live." 

XLIL     The  Binding  of  the  Heart  with  the  Cords  of 
Chrill  C's  Love). 

My  crimes,  I  co'nfefs,  have  bound  thee  with 
a  cruel  cord  :  may  that  fweeter  cord  of  love 
bind  my  heart  to  thee. 

XLIir.  -         Chrift's  Pillar,  the  Prop  of  the  Heart. 

My  weak  heart  requires  nor  flowers  nor 
apples  to  fupport  it  :  this  pillar  of  thine,  O 
my  Ghrift,  is  fupport  enough. 
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XLIV.  The 


Tranflations  of  the  Motto's  in  the  School. 
Odb 
XLIV.       The  Heart  is  the  Cup  to  a  thirfting  Chrift. 

Refufe  the  cup  of  gall,  which  the  Jewifh 
people  offered  :  but  drink,  O  Spoufe,  the  new 
wine  of  a  wounded  heart. 

XLV.     The  Hedging  of  the  Heart  with  a   Crown  of 
Thorns, 

That  your  thorns  may  net  want  rofes,  let 
your  Heart  furnifhitfelf  with  that  colour  :  this 
thorny  diadem  will  keep  all  infernal  wild  beafts 
cut  of  the  garden. 

XLVI.  The  Heart //Vr^Tffl' with  the  Nails  of  God's  fear. 

Pierce  through  this  heart  of  mine,  with  the 
nail  of  holy  fear,  O  thou  who  wait  nailed  to 
the  Crofs  for  me. 

XLVn.     The  iV^oy  Wine  of  the  Heart  cut  of  the  Vxm 
of  the  Crofs. 

Behold  the  Cyprian  clufter  of  grapes  is  prefl; 
accept,  O  heart,  the  rich-flavoured  wine  which 
flows  from  the  wine-prefs  of  the  crofs. 


t 


^^ 


